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But if you tramp it year by year, 
y by reef and bar; And watch it wild and still, 
It keeps its secret guarded well Its heart will open unto you 


In league with sea and star. And lead you where you will. 
—P, J. O REILLY, 
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. The doctor stood with his back to the fire and discussed criminals with ten interested men and one unemotional stranger” 


The Psychologist | 


By EDGAR WALLACE. 


eorge Riddel had a weakness for London parks, even 
on grey days when there was a smell of snow in 
the air and the rags of last night’s fog streaked 
across the leafless poplars. 

He liked them because they seemed to him to be the 
only places in London where he could breathe and be free 
from the everlasting rumble and roar of wheeled traffic. 

He came out of his hotel with a wistful glance ata 
gloomy cloud, behind which somewhere was a sun that 
unfolded the waxy petal of gladioli and drew from the pale 
heliotrope a heady fragrance. Somewhere it laved the 
world with a golden glory and bare-footed children were 
treading yellow sands. . . . 

For the moment it was desperately uncosy ; the advance 
guard of a northern gale was bending the tree-tops, and 
every few seconds something flat and wet and cold, like a 
piece of icy confetti, melted on his cheek. He strode at 
a rare pace along the gravelled path and was alone except 
for the lady in the fur coat who walked ahead of him, 
swinging a cane. She walked more quickly but had not 
his stride. She came to across path, and was undecided 
as to whether she should turn or continue ahead. He 
dodged to pass her, collided— such things happen to 
people in a hurry, and motor-cars, and even to the atoms 
of hydrogen. 

“I’m terribly sorry.” 

She was very pretty—even as pretty as he thought. 

The cold morning had given her cheeks a petal pink- 
ness and had been merciful to her straight little nose. 

“Tt was my fault,’ she smiled, and went on a few 
paces. 

“Excuse me.” 

He stooped and picked up the flat morocco purse she 
had dropped. She told him she had dropped that purse in 


identically the same spot a year before. George Riddel 
had only lost one purse in ‘his life—just outside Gwelo as 
he was riding in. Gwelo? Where was Gwelo? Wasn't 
it in Rhodesia ? 

She was not at all uncomfortable to find herself in con- 
versation with a perfect stranger, good-looking and thirty- 
something. The very desolation of the park destroyed 
much of the convention which holds human beings apart. 
He was very brown and lithe-looking. A loose-limbed 
man who might be an athlete. 

They paced together slowly ; an overcoated policeman, 
slapping his hands together and stamping his cold feet, saw 
them pass and smiled cynically. He thought they were 
engaged. Their talk was made up of thelarger generalities— 
Christmas in England, the terrible loneliness of great cities 
: she checked a sigh at this, and for a second he 
thought romantically. 

He did not ask her name, and she would have been 
disappointed in him if he had. She might be well off, or 
she might be poor; working girls were dressing rather well 
in England he had observed during the brief period of his 
sojourn. The coat she wore might be the last word in 
expensive furs. It might also be supplied by one of those 
stores which cater for the careful. 

“Lonely . . .? Yes, I suppose so. There are 
degrees in loneliness. You would probably feel a little 
overcrowded in my surroundings—your idea of solitude 
might frighten me to death! ”’ 

She’ laughed, and when she laughed you noticed how 
red her lips were and how grey her eyes. 

George Riddel said good-bye to her with regret, and 
wished he had had the courage to ask her if she often 
walked in the park. He could come and find out, but the 


park is a big place. 
(Continued on Pp. 6) 
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Any doubt he had as to her financial position was 
removed as she passed through the gate. From the middle 
of the road a big and shining car drew up to the side-walk ; 
a footman got down and touched his cap as she entered the 
machine. He stood watching, and she bowed to him as 
the Rolls passed on the other side of the railings. 

He did not speak of his mild adventure when he met 
Dr. Lansen. In truth, Dr. Lansen gave him little oppor- 
tunity, for the doctor was a great talker, and, unlike most 
great talkers, was interesting. 

He talked through lunch, and when George Riddel was 
ushered into the smoke-room of Brown’s Club that evening 
(he had promised to call for the doctor at that rendezvous) 
he was talking even more brilliantly. For he loved an 
audience, and he was always certain of an appreciative 
hearing when he launched forth upon his favourite subject. 


““*T don't know where 
we are. I’ve got a car 
somewhere in the Whit- 
stable’-t0a@d = 2. A 
I knew where the Whit- 
stable road was I’d go 
back and bring the rug'” 


On the question of criminal psychology he was accepted 
as an authority, even amongst eminent psychologists. In 
the course of his interesting career he had acted for seven 
years as a prison doctor, and was one of the few men in 
England who had collected systematically the data which 
is the basis of all scientific observation. 

It was on the evening of December 23, the last busy 
day Brown’s Club would know until its members straggled 
back from their holidays, that the doctor stood with his 
back to the fire, and discussed criminals with ten interested 
men and one unemotional stranger; and George Riddel’s 
boredness was all the more reprehensible because he was 
Dr. Lansen’s personal guest. 

Lansen was tall and broad-shouldered; he had a mop 
of iron-grey hair, and his square, good-humoured face was 
illuminated—it seemed to reflect any light there was in a 
room—by round gold-rimmed spectacles, through which a 
pair of blue eyes danced with amusement. 
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“The true criminal is the more difficult to detect 
because he has no criminal record. The police know him 
not; his name may be written large in the ‘Court Cir- 
cular,’ but it never appears in the court registers; he is a 
highly respected member of society, a pillar of local insti- 
tutions, a member of the best clubs, and a popular fellow 
in the most discriminating circles.” 

“A pretty fair description of your good self,’ chuckled 
old Blathwyte, who had the gift of investing the obvious 
with an air of novelty. 

“And of you and all of us,” Lansen beamed. “In 
Carey Street is a court which is occupied, year in and year 
out, with the affairs of foolish men whose liabilities are in 
excess of their assets. If you sat in those stuffy rooms 
long enough, you would imagine that an inability to balance 
income and expenditure was the inevitable preliminary to 
ruin. Yet is not the city filled with prosperous men who 
thrive on their liabilities? What is the Old Bailey but a 
Bankruptcy Court where the dismal failure of the criminal 
world are audited and found incorrect ? Clever financiers 
do not reach bankruptcy. Clever thieves and murderers 
seldom walk up the 
stone steps and bow to 
the judge. Crime and 
commerce demand 
training and study; 
carelessness in either 
pursuit, lack of ex- 
perience, lack of fore- 
sight, ignorance of 
detail, faulty organisa- 
tion—in fact, weakness 
of executive quality 
leads to disaster, 
whether you sell butter 
or cut throats!” 

% Some of his audience 
supposed so”; two 
dull men who had 
missed the thread of the 
argument were prepared 
to dispute the conclu- 
sions. George Riddel 
was mildly amused, 
mildly interested. 
His mind was some 
six thousand miles 
away in a pleasant 
land that knew not 
the fog glooming 
the windows of the 
smoke-room nor 
the thin sleet that 
had driven into his 
face as he walked 
up eballeMallivces.:. 
ie Of all 
the factors which 
make for catas- 
trophe in criminal 
activity,’ the doctor twitched his coat-tails . . . his 
fine head drooped sideways as it invariably did when he 
grew dogmatic, “there is none so potent as the factor 
of emotion. Passion in all its forms—anger, love, hate, 
sentimentality—disastrous! Twelve months ago this 
week I prosecuted a butler of mine. He had been stealing 
systematically—sleeve-links, a case of wine, a little silver 
—a good fellow, he had been with me eight years. He 
had a wife and child. They died when he was in prison, 
which was unfortunate—terribly unfortunate, poor man. 
A week ago I had a letter from him telling me that sooner 
or later he would hang for me. The letter was almost 
incoherent; he wrote ina fury. I have not even troubled 
to put the letter in the hands of the police. His anger is 
my safeguard. Had he not written I should have been 
worried, for I knew that he had been released from prison ; 
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an angry enemy is half-disarmed. In a month’s time I 
shall receive another letter apologising for the first, and 
asking for my good offices to secure a situation for him; 
in six months he will have married again, and will write 
thanking me for all I have done for him. Tanner is 
typical ie 

Dr. Lansen’s limousine was waiting as he conducted 
his guest down the broad marble stairs to the mirky street. 
Underfoot was half-an-inch of greasy snow; the fog 
swirled in clouds along Pall Mall, and though the journey 
to Park Lane, where he had his apartments, was a short 
one, and the handsome car was warmed by a small electric 
radiator, George Riddel was shivering by the time Park 
Lane was reached. 

“A beastly climate,” chuckled the doctor, unlocking 
the door of his flat, “and I can understand that you are 
pining for the beaches of Durban, or is it Muizenberg ? 
Personally, I love the mystery and furtiveness of fog; it is 
in my blood. Blue skies and hot days in December would 
be an abomination,” 

The big library-study was furnished with a luxury 
which seemed to err on the side of effeminacy; but then, 
George Riddel carried the advertisement of his out-of-door 
life in his tanned face and lean, loose frame. 

He loathed financiers as a rule, but was compelled to 
admit that Dr. Lansen was a notable 
exception to the general run of the 
specie. A financier who had other 
interests than money was something 
of a novelty; he had wondered vaguely 
by what odd chain of circumstances 
this psychologist had drifted into the 
material world of money-spinning. 

When does your steamer leave ?”’ 
Lansen asked, as he pressed the bell on 
his desk. 

“January 3,” - said 
Riddel. “At least, I 
hope I can finish my 
business in time to catch 
the mail-boat.”’ 

A liveried man-servant 
came in. Dr. Lansen 
ordered cocktails. 

“TI hope so,” he said 
when the man had gone. 

“Lady Mary is rather 
difficult. She is young, 
and young people can 
be difficult. A year ago 
I could have sold the 
property and saved you 
the journey perhaps. 
But she is of age, and Tanner ; here is fitty 
before the claims can be founds. Call ai my 
transferred, her signature flace in a week's 
is necessary.” time and I may _be 

“Are there any other able 2 do something 

5 or you 
trustees ? 

The doctor shook his 
head. 

““No—I have the sole responsibility. I am seeing her 
to-night. I do not anticipate any very great opposition.” 

Over the cocktails George Riddel learnt something of 
the doctor and the genesis of his fortune. He had beena 
general practitioner in a county town till the death of a 
grateful patient had placed him in possession of a modest 
fortune. This had been augmented by another legacy soon 
after he had set up in Harley Street as a specialist on 
nervous disorders. 


“* You can go back, 


The late Earl of Landrig had been his friend and- 


patient, and had left him a considerable sum, in addition to 
the trusteeship of his estate, which included two hundred 
apparently worthless gold claims in the Leydenburg 
district of the Transvaal. On these he had paid taxation 
for ten years before a boring on a neighbouring gold farm 
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had revealed a rich low-level reef. ‘The purchase of these 
claims was the business which had brought George Riddel 
to England. 

“She had some absurd idea that there should be no 
further sale of property until the term of my trusteeship 
expires, which is another eleven months,” said Lansen, 
sipping thoughtfully at his cocktail. 

Riddel smiled. 

“TI hope she will change her mind,” he said. “We 
wish to get the company floated this year, whilst the market 
is healthy. I think that in offering a hundred thousand 
we are offering top price.” 

He went back to his hotel after dinner a ‘ittle puzzled. 


7 


REYNOLDS. 


For a shrewd financier the doctor had peculiar views on 
the value of mining propositions. He had cross-examined 
his guest upon the future of half-a-dozen African properties 
which Riddel knew to be hopelessly insolvent and in which, 
apparently, Lansen had invested. To describe them as 
wild-cat schemes would be to suggest that wild cats were 
gentle and domesticated creatures. 

He had even been an investor in the Marandalas 
Platinum Company—the most palpable swindle that had 
ever been put upon the market. Riddel had a banker 
friend in London, and, late as the hour was, he rang up 
the banker at his Sunningdale residence. 

“TLansen? Oh yes,a gambler, but immensely rich. 
Everything he touches turns to gold—eventually. A very 


lucky man and a most convincing talker.” 
(Continued on p. 54) 
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“She pleaded, she 
cajoled’’ 


THE TATLER 


The Army versus 


The Law 


By HENRY J. FIDLER. 


f there is one thing on earth which I abhor and detest, 
it’s the sickly sentimentalism with which most English 
people insist on regarding Christmas. 

What does it all amount to, when you come to think 
of it? A few odd half-crowns to postmen and servants— 
overpaid already, nine times out of ten—and, for the rest, 
an absolute orgy of gluttony. I’m not one to mince 
matters, and never have been, and I maintain that that’s 
all there is to it, damme ! 

So far as the season is concerned, however, the trouble 
is that other people won't let you alone, and you're 
badgered and brow-beaten into accepting all sorts of 
hospitalities you don’t want in the least, just for the sake of 
getting a little peace and quietness. 

That’s precisely how it was with me last Christmas. 
The crass and unmitigated imbeciles reigning at the War 
Office had placed me on half-pay, after long service with 
my battery in India, and I had come home and established 
myself in a bachelor flat just off Sloane Square, with 
Cowen, my old boatman, and Thambyrajah, a Tamil 
servant I brought with me from India, to look after me. 

And it was only the thick-skinned persistence of my 
sister-in-law, Ada Ogilvie, that induced me to leave the 
quiet comfort of my flat and go down to her place in 
Hampshire for the last fortnight in December. I refused 
over and over again, but Ada is one of those exasperating 
persons who simply won’t take “no” for an answer, and I 
gave way in the end in sheer despair. After all, she’s my 
brother Tom’s widow, and I have a certain amount of 
respect for his memory, though uncommonly little for his 
matrimonial tastes. 

And then—well, I might have guessed it, knowing the 
invariable duplicity of my sister-in-law and of all her over- 
rated sex—I had hardly set foot in the house, if you 


. 


please, before Ada made it abundantly plain that I was 
not only expected to take part in all the tomfoolery of 
Christmas festivities, but was to be dragged in to act asa 
sort of mediator in some sort of piffling domestic question 
which had no more to do with me than it had with the 
Great Cham of Tartary himself. 

As I say, I had barely had time to have a wash and 
brush-up after my journey, and to light a cheroot after a 
cup of tea, before Ada was at me; the rest of the party 
were out, and we were alone in the drawing-room at the 
time. 

“JT have been rather worried in connection with 
Daphne,” said my sister-in-law, with what she doubtless 
imagined was an appealing manner, “and I wanted you, 
Seymour, as head of the family, to give me the benefit of 
your advice.” 

“Don’t you have the consummate impertinence to refer 
to me as the head of the family, Ada,’ I interrupted, 
determined to make the position plain once and for all. 
“I’m a bachelor, and have no ties on me at all, thank 
God! The fact that my brother Tom made a fool of 
himself over you gives you no shadow of a claim on 
me, so put that idea out of your alleged mind once and 
for all!” 

“It won’t take long, Seymour, and your opinion, as 
a man of the world, would be so helpful,’’ she replied 
soothingly, just as though I’d been a fractious child or 
some such nonsense. “Daphne, you see, has got herself 
engaged toa Mr. Frank Wentworth. -He’s a subaltern in 
the Loamshire Regiment, and is stationed at Porthstone 
Depét, a few miles away.” 

“A chit like that to get engaged !—I never heard such 
preposterous nonsense in my life!’’ I said hotly. “Still, 
the remedy’s simple enough—give her a sound spanking, 

(Continued on p. 10) 
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and send her to bed without any supper. There you are, 
Ada; that’s my advice, and you can take it or leave it as 
you like.” 

“I’m afraid that’s hardly practicable, Seymour,” said 
my sister-in-law, smiling in a silly sort of way. ‘‘ You 
forget how the years fly ; Daphne was twenty last birthday, 
and is a good head taller than I am, so I’m afraid the idea 
of personal chastisement is rather out of the question. 
Besides, I like Frank Wentworth very much, and haven't 
the least objection to the engagement.” 

“Then why the deuce didn’t you say so before? If 
youapprove, let them make fools of themselves to their 
hearts’ content ; why drag me into it, in heaven’s name?” 

“Well, it’s the financial question that is the obstacle, 
Seymour. I’m not sure if you know it, but old Sir John 
Flannery, who was Daphne’s godfather, left her a very 
nice little nest-egg in his will—enough to bring in four or 
five hundred pounds a year. But he was frightened out of 
his life that Daphne might become the prey of some 
fortune-hunter, and he appointed an eminent solicitor—a 
Mr. Cyril Rolfe—who was an old friend of his, to act 
as Daphne’s trustee. The will expressly provided that, 
should Daphne marry before she is twenty-five, she must 
previously obtain Mr. Rolfe’s consent in writing, otherwise 
the money reverts from her altogether. And—well, Mr. 
Rolfe flatly refuses to approve the proposed marriage.”’ 

“Why shouldn’t he? In fact, what else Au 
could he do? It’s obvious enough that this 
half-baked subaltern is merely after my niece’s 
money, just as old Sir John Thingummy fore- 
saw might be the case.” 

“Oh no, Seymour; you musn’t think that 
Frank Wentworth is a fortune-hunter for one 
moment. But he’s only got his pay as a 
lieutenant, he is partially supporting a widowed 
mother and an invalid sister, and j 
he’s simply not in a position to 
marry at present.” 


“ Simultaneously 


Thambyrajah 
sprang at him, gripped him by 
the hair, tearing off his wig, and 
struck downwards with his knife” 
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And a thundering good job too—that’s what I say! 
Let them wait until Daphne’s twenty-fifth birthday—she 
can*’do what she likes after that, you say—and perhaps 
they’ll have begun to learn a little sense.” 

“You can hardly be expected to look at it from a young 
girl’s point of view, Seymour, but five years is such a very 
long time for Daphne to wait. And Mr. Rolfe has nothing 
at all against Frank Wentworth excepting that he’s not ina 
very good position financially. Mr. Rolfe is one of the 
house party; don’t you think that you might see him, and 
persuade him to look at the matter in another light ?”’ 

“Most emphatically not! I positively decline to do 
anything at all of the sort! I consider that Mr. Rolfe has 
acted absolutely rightly in opposing this preposterous 
match, and if I see him I shall simply offer him my con- 
gratulations on the soundness of his judgment. That’s all 
the satisfaction you'll get out of me, Ada!” 

“But you may change your mind after you've hada 
talk with Daphne, Seymour. I want you to havea chat 
with her in your private sitting-room after dinner, and 
when that’s over I’l] send Mr. Rolfe in to see you.” 

I protested vigorously at being dragged into an affair 
which was no earthly concern of mine, as you may imagine, 
but Ada is one of those obstinate females who simply 
won’t listen to reason, and—well, that’s how it happened. 

“Very well; have it your own way,’ I said at last, 
resignedly. “It’s nothing at all to do with me, but if 
Daphne wants me to give her my opinion of her conduct, 
T’ll do so quickly enough, and I hope she’ll enjoy the 
experience !”’ ‘ 


“You won't be 
unkind to the child, 
Seymour ?” 

“T shall tell her exactly what 
I think of her, if that’s what you 
mean. For a chit of that age to 
think of marrying a penniless subal- 
tern is merely midsummer madness, 
and if you had the brains of a 
clockwork mouse you’d see it for yourself. How- 
ever, as you seem to be incapable of preventing your 
daughter from making a bigger fool of herself than 
she is already, I suppose I must undertake the duty 
myself. The whole affair has nothing at all to do 
with me, strictly speaking, but I’ve always been a 
soft-hearted kind of a juggins, and no doubt that 
accounts for it.” 
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Il. And Daphne, after wasting her time and mine for 
I flatter myself that I had explained my sentiments to twenty minutes or so, went off dejectedly, saying in a 
my sister-in-law tolerably clearly, but there’s no choking squeaky voice that I was a hard-hearted and detestable old 
some women off, and sure enough there was a tap at my man, and that perhaps I should live to be ashamed of 
sitting-room door that evening after dinner, just as I was myself. 
settling down to enjoy a cigar, and Daphne came in. Putting aside all question of proper respect to their 
I had seen her at the dinner-table for the first time for elders and betters, that’s the sort of gratitude you get from 
some years, and I’m free to confess that she had improved youngsters nowadays, even when you've saved them 
considerably in appearance in the interval. From a against themselves, you see. I’m hanged if I know what 
scraggy, pasty-faced schoolgirl, all pigtails and black the younger generation is coming to, damme! 
stockings, she had developed into quite a presentable 
young woman, with regular features, a good complexion, III 
and what I’m bound to admit was an uncommonly shapely ; 
figure. It was ten minutes later, and I was just on the verge 
There you are, Uncle Seymour!” said Daphne, of having a little nap, when the door of my sitting-room 
smiling at me in what she doubtless considered was an opened again, and the eminent solicitor, Mr. Cyril Rolfe, 
ingratiating way. I’ve come to have a little chat with came in. 


you, all by our two selves, so sit up and. make me 
welcome.” 

“You’re not in the least welcome, and I wish to good- 
ness I could smoke my cigar in peace, without being 
disturbed by an unattractive hoyden like you,” I said, 
determined to have no beating about the bush. 

“Not altogether unattractive, Uncle Seymour, am I? 
Not really and truly, I mean? ” 

“Oh, fishing for compliments, are you? You'll 
get a fat lot of them from me, my girl! Say what 
you have to say in the fewest possible words, and 
then clear out and leave me in peace.” 

“Well, I thought mother had told you 
the facts of the case, Uncle Seymour,” said 
Daphne, rather shyly. “It’s about Frank 
Wentworth and me, you know. We're 
engaged, and could get married next 
year, only that horrid Mr. Rolfe, my 
trustee, won’t give his consent. You'll 
persuade him into changing his mind, 
won’t you, Uncle?” 

“On the contrary, I shall support 
his attitude through thick and thin, and 
so I told your mother. Are you mad, 
Daphne? You're a mere child—hardly 
out of the nursery—and yet you actually 
propose to go and marry a measly 
little one-pipper in a foot-sloggers’ 
regiment !”’ 

“He’s not a one-pipper, Uncle dear. 
Frank is a full lieutenant, and hopes to get 
his captaincy before very long.” 

“Tt’s the same thing, girl—don’t split 
straws with me!” 

“And the Loamshires are a fine old regi- 
ment, Uncle.” 

“Fine old regiment be hanged! There’s only one 
branch of the Service that any self-respecting man would 


3 : . “ ; > 5 
dream of entering, and that’s the Artillery!” The moment wher Rolie 


recovers somewhat and still 


“But what have you got against Frank, Uncle?” Be Ral SS kOe ae 1 

“Merely that he’s a penniless fortune-hunter, and you’d engagement, and the Colonel 
much better be dead than married to him! ” locks the door, saying, * Not 

“What right have you to say that Frank is a fortune- So fast! 
hunter, Uncle Seymour?” asked Daphne, sticking her 
chin out defiantly. “Why, you’ve never even seen him.” I had taken careful stock of the man at dinner-time, 

“No, but I’ve seen you, and that in itself is proof and I'll admit right away that I had not been prepossessed 
sufficient that it’s just your money he’s after,’ I retorted, by his appearance—rather the reverse, in fact. He wasa 
chuckling at what I flatter myself was an uncommonly tall, bull-necked, red-faced man of sixty or so, with a pom- 
neat thrust. “The matter is decided once and for all, pous manner and a general air of unctuous self-satisfaction 
Daphne; you're not going to be allowed to marry this cub that made me want to kick him. You could see at a 
from the Loamshires, so you needn’t waste your breath in glance that he was one of those intensely vain men to whom 
arguing the point.” their dignity, false and spurious as it is, is almost as dear 

The little minx tried all the wiles she knew to make as life itself, and they will go to practically any lengths in 
me change my decision. She pleaded, she cajoled, she their efforts to preserve it. 
even shed a few tears, but none of it had the slightest effect Also, he was wearing what was manifestly and 
on me, as I need hardly say. I know my own mind, and palpably a wig, though it was obvious from his expression 
when I have made it up all the snuffling little schoolgirls that, like most men who descend to that depth of puerile 
in Christendom wouldn’t make me change it. No, vanity, he had not the least idea that the fact would ever be 
by gad! detected by an outsider. (ContsAned:on p12) 
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“ Ah, Colonel Ogilvie, I must apologise for intruding 
into your sanctum,’ he said in his detestably florid way, 
“but our hostess, Mrs. Ogilvie, has asked me to confer 
with you for a few moments.” : 

He was smoking, and he sat down without an invita- 
tion, letting the ash from his cigar drop on to the carpet in 
a casual sort of way that made my gorge rise. Neatness 
and order are the first essentials to discipline, and evidently 
Mr. Cyril Rolfe hadn’t begun to understand what the 
words meant. I wish I’d had him in my battery for a 
month or two; I’d have shown him, egad! 

“ Well, sir,” I said shortly, though letting him see by my 
-manner that his grandiloquent style didn’t impress me for 
a moment, ‘on what subject do you wish to confer with 
me, sir?” 

“T understood that Mrs. Ogilvie had already mentioned 
the matter to you, and 
that we see eye to eye 
on the question at issue, 
Colonel.” 

“Don’t jump to con- 
clusions, sir!” I rapped 
out, determined to put 
him in his place once and 
forall. “State your case 
from the beginning, and 
I’ll consider anything you 
have to say, though I’m 
doubtful in the extreme 
whether it will be worth 
listening to!” 

“Really, Colonel 
Ogilvie, your manner is 
not very conciliatory,” he 
returned, with a sort of 
dry cough. “ However, 
since you seem to wish 
it, I will put the facts of 
the case before you: 

“My friend, the late 
Sir John Flannery, ap- 
pointed me trustee under 
his will; he had known 
me over a long period of 
years, and had the utmost 
confidence in my profes- 
sional judgment. By this 
will a certain sum of 
money was left in trust 
for the benefit of Miss 
Daphne Ogilvie, the 
daughter of this house, 
but the bequest was con- 
tingent, as we lawyers put 
it. Only the interest is 
to be paid her until she 
attains the age of twenty- 
five, and, should she wish 
to marry before she 
reaches that age, she can 
do so only after obtaining 
my approval of the match in writing. Otherwise her 
conditional legacy reverts from her altogether. Do I make 
myself clear ?”” 

“If making a long-winded speech out of what I could 
have expressed ina couple of sentences is the criterion, 
you have made yourself very clear, sir,” I replied icily. 

Well, Colonel,’ he said with a supercilious smile, 
“we lawyers learn to put all the factors in a case forward, 
so that no possibility of misunderstanding can arise. 

To continue: Miss Ogilvie has involved herself in 
some entanglement with a Lieutenant Frank Wentworth. 
I have considered the proposed engagement carefully, and 
have deemed it my duty to forbid the match.” 

“On what grounds, sir?” 


Golfer (after the club foursome): Well, we won our match by seven 
and six 
Old Lady: How lovely—so you will get 3s. 9d. each? 
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“On the grounds that Mr. Wentworth is not a fitting 
husband for Miss Ogilvie either socially or financially.” 

“I know nothing about the finance of the matter, but 
what objection have you to Mr. Wentworth’s social position, 
Sites 

“He is a mere lieutenant in the army, Colonel Ogilvie, 
and has no means at all beyond his pay.” 

““ Mere lieutenant’ my left foot, sir! Let me tell you 
here and now that a man who has the honour of holding 
His Majesty’s commission is worthy to mate with any 
woman in the land. I should like to add, while we are 
on the subject, that the newest-joined subaltern in the army 
is worth a baker’s dozen of scoundrelly solicitors spin- 
ning their webs to entrap honest men from their lairs in 
Gray’s Inn and Bedford Row, and I don’t hesitate to tell 
you so, sir!” 

“Really, Colonel 
Ogilvie, I would repeat 
that your manner is not 
very conciliatory ! ” said 
Rolfe stiffly. “We will 
each retain our own 
opinion; I personally am 
by no means a profound 
admirer of the average 
army Officer.” 

“The average army 
officer can get along very 
well without your good 
opinion, sir; he’d prefer 
to be without it, in fact! 
If there was any fighting 
to be done, I’d lay odds 
that you’d soon change 
your views. Youd be 
only too glad to run 
whimpering to cover, 
leaving the soldier to 
face the music for you, 
sir!” 

“T am not aware that 
physical courage is con- 
fined to soldiers, Colonel 
Ogilvie. If occasion 
arose, it’s possible that 
some of us_ civilians 
would display quite as 
much nerve as the men 
who swagger about in 
khaki!” 

“Would you, for 


example, sir?” I said, 
looking him up = and 
down. 

“Really, Colonel 


Ogilvie!” he spluttered, 
going white with anger; 
“are you daring to accuse 
me of being a coward?” 

“T should prefer to 
express no opinion on the 
point, sir,’’ I said, determined to show him that lawyers 
aren’t the only class who can use diplomatic language when 
occasion arises. “Reverting to our original subject of 
discussion, I’m bound to tell you that I totally disapprove 
of the attitude you have taken up. You're incredibly 
narrow-minded and obstinate, sir—that’s what you are! 
From all I hear, it appears to me that Lieutenant Went- 
worth would make a suitable husband for my niece in 
every way.” 

“That is your opinion, Colonel ?” 

“That is my considered opinion, sir, and it would take 
a far cleverer man than you to make me change it!” 

“Then we will agree to differ, Colonel Ogilvie,’’ he 
said, rising to go. ‘‘ You have given me your opinion, but 
(Continued on p, vi) 
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Froze the ice on lake and river. 


Ever thicker, thicker, thicker, 
Ever deeper, deeper, deeper, 


Fell the snow o’er all the landscape, 


Fell the covering snow and drifted 
Through the forest round the village. 


—LONGFELLOW. 
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5 ON’T you be so darn 
D cocksure, my lad!” 
Thus Garnett, dried- 

up little planter, to pinkly 
healthy young Colefax, just 
going East for the first time, 
and bucking about it a good 
deal to his cronies at the 
club. Garnett had said little 
for some time, but his first 
remark, the opening of this 
story, was trenchantly snub- 
bing. ‘I tell you, no white 
man really understands the 


native, nor what he can do—and far from the stories you 
hear of his capacity for mysterious and unpleasant ven- 
geances and so on being exaggerated—well, there, you'll 
learn not to laugh at ’em soon, as I did in my young 
days.” 

Colefax, though a trifle bumptious, was not a_bad lad 
at heart, and we all liked old Garnett. 

“ Sorry, sir—I know I was swanking rather,” he said. 
“ But these tales you know—some of ’em seem too idiotic ! 
Fellows bein’ wished to death and so on—d’you really 
know of a case like that?” 

“T do,’ said Garnett, grinding out the stump of his 
cigar. “I see you want the yarn—shut the door, one of 
you lads, and sit down, then. I'll tell you the story of the 
“ Dogs of Pemba.’ 


The Dogs 


By MARGERY H. 
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of Pemba 


LAWRENCE. 


“T was a youngster like you—setting out to take up 
my first real job, assistant to a fellow called Hugh Kin- 
nersley; Commissioner of Pemba. I was full of myself, 
and bucked about it no end to the admiring girls on board 
the boat going out; there were quite a lot of ’em did 
admire me, too—I was a decent-looking youngster, and in 
common with most youngsters, had spent more than I could 
afford on nice white ducks, smart buckskin shoes and so 
on.” 

We all glanced at Colefax, who was grinning shame- 
facedly. 

“Well—I left the boat at Zanzibar, and spent a couple 
of days there before taking the little steamer on to Pemba. 
While in Zanzibar I heard a little about my future boss— 
Hugh Kinnersley—nothing very good, to my secret dismay, 
as I had pictured a bluff, jolly fellow awaiting me who 
might be a real pal. There was a wife, too, apparently—- 
came out only last year, so one of the men at the English 
club said. 

“*Poor little woman!’ 
asked why. 

““Glances were exchanged, shoulders shrugged, but 
very little actually said, till the fellow who had said * poor 
little woman’ fathomed that I was joining Kinnersley in 
Pemba, and the club became curiously interested in me, 
interested in a guarded, rather pitying way—rather the 
same sort of interest, I felt, that might be taken by a 
kindly crowd in a young man on his way to the scaffold. 
seins I resented it, and asked Innes, the long man 
who had pitied Mrs. Kinnersley, the reason. 

“ He looked at me oddly, and patting me on the shoulder, 
told me not tobe ayoung ass. . Kinnersley wasn’t 
very popular, that was all, and they were rather sorry for 
any young chap boxed up with him morning, noon, and 
night. Of course that was all. What did he do? 
Oh, he drank a bit, and there were various rather odd 
stories about him—but probably a lot of it was native talk 
and didn’t matter. He was soothing my ruffled 


said somebody else, and I 


feelings quite nicely, when somebody a little tight suddenly 


broke in with a giggle. 

“<Pellow goin’ to Pemba?’ He thrust an inane 
face over Innes’ shoulder. ‘Give my love to the 
famous dogs!’ 

“He fell or was pulled back, amidst an angry 
murmur, and Innes, slipping a friendly arm round 
my shoulders, guided me out of the crowded room 
before I could utter the question that was rising 
to my astonished lips—though he answered it himself 
outside. 

“*Dogs? My dear 
talking rot; don’t take any notice of him! 
night, and good luck to you! ’ 

“After this rather disquieting evening it may be 
imagined that it was with no very pleasant anticipations 
that I landed at Pemba next day from the crazy little 
steamer that plied about the coast. 

“T felt singularly raw and ignorant and lonely as I 
watched the steamer chuff slowly over the gleaming blue 
water into the eye of the sinking sun—it was six o'clock 
when I : 
landed, and 
the dusky 
veils of 
the ap 
proaching 
night were 
already 


lad, Fuller’s tight and 
Good 
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misting the brilliance of the sunshine, darkening the vivid 
blueness of sky and sea to an amazing opalescent glory of 
lilac, violet, and petunia, streaked with tender green. 

I stood on the tiny jetty wondering what to do next, 
as there was no sign of Kinnersley, and trying to muster 
sufficient courage to speak to one of the silent group of 
lounging natives watching me with a listless interest but 
muiking no move to assist me with my baggage. 

“A little way back from the miniature landing-stage, 
under the lee of the immense towering trees, outposts of 
the forest I was later to know so well, lay a huddled 
collection of huts, mainly of wattle and daub, a red mud, 
dried hard as brick in the sun—a little apart, one white- 
washed building of a slightly better class indicated the 
Customs House, but even here no one seemed to be stirring 
and the door was inhospitably closed. My sense of 
forlornness increased; two of the natives, tired of con- 
templating me and my traps, turned and stalked away 
towards the forest; I watched them disappear like slim 
shadows into the welcoming dusk of the trees, and realised 
afresh how utterly alien is the white man in the tropics, 
those dark strange lands that only know and love their own 
dark people. I tried a few words of my new learnt 
Swahili on the nearest native, but he shook his head, 
eyeing me from head to foot. He muttered a word to his 
neighbour, a splendid bronze statuette of youth, and they 
laughed in concert. . . I was just feeling at my 
wits’ end to know what to do, when there was a clatter of 
approaching hoofs, and two donkeys trotted into view from 
the track that wound away into the forest behind the 
bunched huts. 

“The foremost donkey was ridden by a brawny native, 
the second by a big loose-built fellow in dirty khaki shirt 
and shorts and a sun-helmet, who, dismounting from his 
“moke,’ an absurdly small beast for so big a man, seized 
my hand and poured forth apologies. He was obviously, 
or so I thought, delighted to see me—had a genial bluff 
manner though he talked erratically, jumping from one 
thing to another in a bewildering way, never pausing for a 
reply—he dragged me into the Customs bungalow, and 
ordering drinks, tossed off several whiskies in succession, 
the strength of which, the colour of strong tea, made me 
stare. He was, or rather had been, for he had palpably 
gone to seed, a good-looking fellow enough—heavy-jowled, 
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and with blue pouches under his eyes, his cheeks streaked 
with the red of broken veins; but still, at first sight, a fine 
specimen of aman. It was only when he sat down, which 
he didn’t often do, as he was most curiously, maddeningly 
restless, that one noticed the hint of a paunch, a flabbiness 
about the great 
thighs and_ shoul- 
ders, a shakiness 
of the hand that 
implied that the 
hints I had heard 
in Zanzibar as t 
his drinking mighi 
be founded on facts. 
- . . However, he 
was very nice to ¥ 
me, and in a short 4 
time, mounted on 
the second of the 
two donkeys, my 
luggage following 
behind on the 
shoulders of 
Kinners- 
ley’s ‘ boy, 
Macheria, 
Wee wie 6 
on our way. 
““Ttwas 
not very 
far,’ he said 
—hbuilt in 
a clearing 
near the 
shore—but 
one had to 
cut through 
the forest 
to reach it 
the shore 
was too 
rocky to 
go round, 
there was 
(Cont. on p. 29) 


“I clutched the lintel of the window to steady myself as the horror wailed echoing round the house’’ 
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no road. Indeed, the ‘road’ we were on, I 
privately thought, did not deserve that descrip- 
tion; it was a track, rather, only just wide enough 
to travel single file, and rough and stony beyond 
words. 

“One's first experience of the utter hush of 
the primeval bush is always awe-inspiring; my 
word, I felt eerie, jogging along in the warm, 
moist, green-filled dusk, the only sound the clink 
and shuffle of our mount’s little pointed hooves on 
the track, the creak of the leather saddles, and 
Kinnersley’s occasional muttered curses at the 
heat . . . now and again we splashed through 
a tiny stream crossing the path, or a curious 
monkey chattered overhead, but for the most part 
the ride was dull to monotony, and as my host 
said, not very long. It was, indeed, barely half 
or three-quarters of an hour before the serried 
dark regiments of trees began to thin out into 
lower, more feathery bush, and in a few minutes 
we ran out into a clearing that led down to the 
sea-edge, as Kinnersley, dismounting heavily, called 
loudly to his wife. 

“He certainly had a charming house—built 
of green-painted corrugated iron, peeling with 
the heat, but veiled with the crimson and magenta 
glory of bougainvillea that sprawled over the red 
tin roof and dripped like rainbow mist round the 
verandah that ringed the upper storey. There was 
a short flight of wooden steps from the verandah 
to the ground—the ground floor was obviously 
merely storerooms and so on, as in most houses 
in that part of the world. Through the thin filming 
of mosquito netting that made the verandah almost 
like an outdoor room I could see the amber gleam 
of a lamp, and a small moving shadow approach- 
ing the head of the steps. . . 

“* What a delightful little place! eal said, with 
genuine admiration. ‘I’dnoidea . 

“Kinnersley cut me short with something like 
a snarl. 

“ “Pretty? My gord! If ever there was a 
hell-hole . . . well, well, don’t gawp at me 
like that! I’m tired and snappy—but if you'd 
spent four years on this blasted island you'd hate 
it as I do! Here, Macheria, take those bags up 
serene COLE drop *em. My gord, of all the 
blasted one-eyed niggers tee Unayaniawnint, 
pumbafu 

SAS Macheria dropped my bag, Kinnersley, 
losing his temper like a child, suddenly rushed 
off into a sickening torrent of native abuse, finish- 
ing by striking at the fellow’s bare legs with his 
rattan riding-switch ; as the man quivered under 
the blow he said something in Swahili, perfectly 
unintelligible to me, except that I fancied there 
was an allusion to ‘dog’ or ‘dogs, but it seemed to 
throw Kinnersley into a perfect frenzy. Throwing 
aside his stick, he made for the sullen native, and 
I am perfectly certain would have, if not 
actually killed him, at least mauled him 
very severely . . . but this was more 
than I could stand, and I stepped between. 

“© Kinnersley—good Lord, man, are 
you mad ?’ 

“ My strange voice seemed to sting the 
man to ‘sanity; he stopped, and 
though the sweat of fury was still 
wet on his face he managed a faint. 
apologetic smile. 

“By Jove, yes—sorry, Gar- 
nett!’ He wiped his forehead 
and panted a little, regaining his 
self-control. ‘I’ve got a filthy temper—seems to 
have got worse lately somehow—I’m sleeping 
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“She cauterised my wound at once, and so I am convinced saved my life 
a second time’ 


(Continued on p. 56) 
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MR. SIDNEY MORGAN AND MR. ARTHUR SINCLAIR 


As ‘‘Joxer Daly” and “‘ The Paycock,’’ who is at other times known as ‘“‘ Captain’? Jack 

Boyle, two of the many wonderful character studies in Mr. Sean O’Casey’s masterpiece. 

Mr. O’Casey has been a navvy, but it is obvious that fate always meant him to be a 

first-class dramatist. That fine actor, Mr. Arthur Sinclair, gave us a marvellous 

performance as “ The Paycock,” a ne’er-do-weel who goes all of a tremble at the very 
mention of a job of work 


DON’T suppose there tained. 
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A Year of 
First Nights 


BY 
HERBERT FARJEON 


Those who are interested in the 
psychology as well as the esthetics 
of the theatre will often find bad 
actors and bad plays quite as in- 
teresting as good ones. But the 
attractions even of psychology are 
limited. And for my own part, I 
readily confess that I would not 
willingly live 1926 in the theatre all 
over again without a handsome addi- 
tion to my stipend. Indeed, I have 
sometimes thought that in a less 
irrational world critics would not be 
paid a flat rate for attending the first 
nights of, say, The Plough and the 
Stars, And So To Bed, and Aloma. 
The scale of remuneration would 
vary according to the damage sus- 


The salary I now receive may be reasonable 


are many dramatic 

critics who, faced with 
the prospect of living a 
whole year of first nights 
all over again, would fling 
up their hands in ecstasy 
over this gratuitous addi- 
tion to their store of 
pleasure. Quite a lot of 
amateur playgoers cherish 
the belief that it must be 
great fun to be a profes- 
sional critic and to see all 
the plays for nothing in- 


enough for seeing a play 
like And So to Bed. For 
seeing a play like The 
Plough and the Stars it 
is frankly munificent, while 
for seeing a play like Aloma 
—well, I think one de- 
serves a shilling a minute 
for seeing a play like 
Aloma, and I don’t get 
that. 

The prospect, then, of 
revisiting all the theatrical 
glimpses of 1926 does not 


stead of only some of 
them for something. 
But these amateur 
playgoers are apt to 
forget that the general 
level of entertainment 
in the theatre is not 
nearly so high as 
would appear from 
their own casual, but 
carefully chosen, visits. They, after a!l,can pick and 
choose according to their taste. If they detest Gilbert- 
and-Sullivan (to take a rather fantastic hypothesis), 
they are under no compulsion to sit through The 
Mikado or The Pirates of Penzance for the seven- 
and-seventieth time. If, on the other hand, they are 
partial to Hannen-and-Galsworthy, they can devote 
themselves to Escape as often as Escape will stand 
the test of their devotion. The amateur play-goer has, 
in short, a pretty good nose for what will suit him, 
and in nine cases out of ten, what he doesn’t see is 
not (from his point of view) worth seeing. 

The nose of the professional critic is no less acute, 
but he suffers this peculiar handicap—that he is not 
at liberty to follow it. How often would professional 
critics go to the theatre if they were not professional 
critics? Once a fortnight? Possibly. As it is, 
however, they must go about four times a week, 
which works out roughly at seven blanks to one prize. 
Mercifully these blanks are seldom complete blanks. 


Lenare 


MR. NOEL COWARD 


O’CASEY 


MR. SEAN 


The famous author of “ Juno and 
the Paycock” and “‘ The Plough 
and the Stars’ 


One of the few authors who has 

had two plays running in London 

at the same time, “‘ Easy Virtue’”’ 

and ‘‘The Queen was in The 
Parlour” 


M. SACHA GUITRY AND MLLE YVONNE PRINTEMPS 


In ‘f Mozart,” by Sacha Guitry, the play which had quite as phenomenal 
a success in London as it had in Paris 
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allure me. All the same, there have been golden glimpses. 
And if some Good Christmas Fairy were to offer me a 
Gala Fortnight, during which I might see again the best 
that 1926 brought forth, I should jump at the offer without 
hesitation. No doubt I should experience some difficulty 
in making up my _ pro- 
gramme, for a consideration 
of all the possibilities reveals 
an unsuspected embarrass- 
ment of riches. But — 
assuming the existence of 
my Good Christmas Fairy 
—I should have little trouble 
in arranging my opening 
performances. It would be 
quite safe to set down, for 
the first Monday night, 
Mr. Sean O’Casey’s already- 
mentioned play, The Plough 
and the Stars, since this, 
in my 
view, was 
unques- 
tionably the 
best new 
play of the 
year. Juno 
and the 
Paycock was a work of con- 
siderable distinction, but its 
intrinsic merit was over-estimated : partly, perhaps, because 
the author showed so much “ promise,” and partly, perhaps, 
because there are few things the public likes better than to 
discover that rare bird, a kerbstone artist with a hint of 
genius in him, or that rare cage, a garret tenanted by a 
writer who deserves (according to modern ideas) a suite in 
the Ritz. The Plough and the 
Stars, on the other hand, has, if 
anything, been under-praised, for 
it bites more deeply and shows 
f more vividly than its predecessor 

how the bitterest tragedy and 

the craziest comedy spring from 


Lafayette 


MISS RUTH DRAPER 


The wonderful lady who can 

hold an audience spell-bound 

for a whole evening with a 
one-woman show 


the self-same roots. By a queer 
R coincidence, this masterpiece, 
: which’ deals with the black 


J 


events in Dublin during Easter 
Week, 1916, was produced in 
London in the thick of the Great 
Strike—the most tragi-comical 
political sensation of the year, 
and one that might provide 
fine scope for Mr. 
O’Casey’s _ peculiar 
talent. But, quite 
apart from the fact 
that we all want to 
see the Irish Players 
in material worthy of 
their astonishing skill, 
it might be undesir- 
able for Mr. O’Casey 
to tackle any extra- 
Hibernian theme. 
His rather abstruse 
literary style is so 
eminently suited to 
the Irish idiom. And 
he knows Ireland by 
instinct as he could 
never, perhaps, know 
Who’ played the lead in Mr. Noel England by observa- 
Coward’s “ Easy Virtue,” which hed tion. 
na 3) 

a big, success during the season tT is tobe hoped, 

then, that Mr. 


small measure to Miss Jane Cowl’s : f 
wonderful acting O’Casey will stick to 


LOR 


cone coerce 


3 


MISS JANE COWL 


MR. FRANCIS LISTER AND MISS MADGE 


In ‘‘The Queen Was in The Parlour”? at the St. Martin’s Theatre. 
Titheradge as Nadya, the Queen, and Mr. Francis Lister, Sabien, her lover 
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TITHERADGE 
Miss Madge 


his country, as it is to be wished that Mr. Noel Coward 
had, during 1926, stuck to his. True, the scene of Easy 
Virtue, the first new Noel Cowaid play of the year, was 
laid in England, but if we regard satirical comedy as Mr. 
Coward’s country, we must recognise that in this play he 
went far afield. Although Easy Virtue was redeemed, to 
some extent, by the fascinating and thorough-bred acting 
of Miss Jane Cowl, who played one of those glorious 
women with doubtful pasts and no character at all beloved 
by the imagination of this young author, the piece was a 
very hollow attempt at play-making—a feeble echo of 
Pinero, just as The Queen : 

Was in The Parlour 
savoured of Anthony Hope 
without his swing and Sardou 
without his technique. Mr. 
Coward, who has always 
been regarded as_ rather 
precocious hitherto, can now 
be regarded as precocious 
only in the sense that he 
seems to have fallen into a 
decline at the early age of 
twenty-seven. Despite his 
inability to create character, 
I have enjoyed much of his 
work in the past, and have 
defended it against those 
who found ground in it for 
offence. But so conspicu- 
ously inoffensive were Easy 
Virtue and The Queen Was 
in The Parlour, so lacking 
in any trick of the old rage, 
that I can entertain neither 
of them as a candidate 
for the second, or even for 
the last night of my gala 
fortnight. 

For my second night I am going to France—or I am 
going to invite the Guitrys to come over from France to 
reappear at the Gaiety, which afforded sanctuary to so 
many unexpected visitors last year. Mozart is one of the 
unforgettable memories. It really did manage to achieve 
all the sparkle, all the flourish, all the light, mischievous 
formality of one of the great composer's divine phrases. 
Was Yvonne Printemps Mozart, or was she just Cheru- 
bino? Who knows? and who, remembering her bashful 

(Continued on p. xiv) 


MISS ANITA LOOS 


Whose name is its own adver- 

tisement. ‘“‘ The Whole Town’s 

Talking,’ her first play to be 

produced in London, has had 

a big triumph at the Strand. 

“Gentlemen Prefer Blondes ”’ 
is being filmed 
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Musings Without Morals. 


he things a woman gives you are apt to be such very 
expensive luxuries. 


XN man likes to know where he is with a woman; that is 
why the most successful ladies live at such well-known 
addresses. 


A unique prestige can be attained by seeming always 
“ready to part’’—either with your money or from 
your love. 


People in thrall to a passion or a conviction are at a 

terrible disadvantage. They are driven to discard 
subterfuge, which is what human nature wears next the 
skin for decency’s sake. 


ocial standards make every 
thing so simple. You 
cannot make a mistake if you 
judge women by their diamonds 
and men by their clubs. 


(Contession, to be effective, 
should always precede 


discovery. 
‘The things a man will do to 
avoid a scene are almost 
as incredible as the things a 
woman will do to engineer one. 
Te be wanted—if it is only on 
the telephone, is something. 


WORMS TRAINED TO 
TURN. 


WHY BEES GO MAD. 


(Headlines in the same issue of a 


daily paper.) 

We 

is an admirer of the 
lyrics of the delightful old 
song “ Do Shrimps Make Good 
Mothers ?”” We recommend 
to his notice some more en- 
thralling questions of the hour, 
“Are Snails Ever Fast?” 
“Have Fleas Any Sense Of 
Decency ?” and “ Breathing 
Exercises For Bed Bugs.” 


suspect that the writer 


V/V omen know that the psychological moment is the one 
just after the man has given up hope. 


[ftiendship when it succeeds love must forget the unfor- 
gettable, and remember how many lumps of sugar. 

(004 women and good tailors give youcredit. The others 
want cash down. 


ies you never give yourself away someone may make a good 
offer. 


No man likes to be the first to cast a stone, that is why 
the woman with a birthday approaching puts on all 
her diamond bracelets. 


‘There is only one thing more astounding than the assurance 
of a really well-dressed. woman, and that is the 
assurance of a really badly-dressed one. 


“‘I say—did you see that lovely sunrise this morning ?” 
“ No—I’m always in bed before that!’’ 
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hen a woman turns her back ona man she either wants 
to be smacked by him or kissed by somebody else. 


f a woman wants to encourage a virtue in a man, an 
unlikely hypothesis, she should convince him that it is 
a vice. 


Oy when a woman is economically independent of you 
can you be sure she is sincere. And then, as a rule, 
she is brutally so. 
If you want to make a woman realise her age tell her that 
she does not look a day older. 


QUALIFICATIONS. 


(London actress personally con- 
ducts enjoyable physical training 
system for figure reducing ‘and 
health improvement.) 

—Advertisement Daily Paper. 


If you should be a chimney 
sweep 
Then offer to teach French, 
Or, if the oboe you can play, 
I should advise you to essay 
The osteopathic wrench, 
Or hypnotise neurotics 
they sleep. 


till 


If you have practised dance 
and song 
And now know how to do it, 
You are the one who should 
advise 
(And - state 
advertise !) 
On growing corn and fru-it, 
Or teaching tyros how to play 
mah-jong. 


it when you 


The days of specialists are past, 
You must not know your job; 
The amateur is now the chap 


Whose back it is the mode 
to clap. 

But pros you need not jeer 
or sob, 

Just nail your colours to 


another’s mast! 


eing found out often resolves itself into being found in— 
an embarrassing situation. 


Expectation is the aperitif to love’s repast. 


f a woman loves you understandingly and sympatheti- 
cally, beware. She has her reasons, and passion is 
not one of them. 


When a man boasts that he is a good friend it is almost 
Z as pathetic as when a woman boasts of being a 
good cook. 


Never run after a woman. Go round and meet her 


half-way. 


WW hen a woman asks you how she should behave to 
another man, all she wants to know is how you will 
behave to her. 


oe" 
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THE START OF A PERFECT DAY 


Drawn by Cecil Aldin 
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THE HOSTESS WHO INVITED A FEW FRIENDS TO SKATE IN HER 
PRIVATE PARK 


Drawn by H. M. Bateman: 
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THE SERENADE. 


DRAWN BY FORSTER 
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THE INTRODUCTION. — | 


DRAWN BY GEO. §S. DIXON 
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THE INTERVAE. 


DRAWN BY GEO. §. DIXON 
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' A SNOWBALL AT ST. MORITZ ; 


by H. M. Bateman 
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MISTAKEN IDENTITY. 


: DRAWN BY HAROLD EARNSHAW 
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te THE BEST PEOPLE. 


DRAWN BY CHLOE PRESTON 
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“_THREE’S A CROWD.” 


DRAWN BY- WEBSTER~ MURRAY 
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T TT G x Drawn by Dudley Tennant 
Two cottages have I, and both are dear, Two cottages have I, and both are dear, 
Within a birch wood quiet set and cool, Yet know | not which one the dearer be, 
And one is thatched, with roses growing near, For one is filled with life and hope and love 
The other is envisioned in a pool. And sun-filled rooms that beckon rosily. 


The other is a home of cherished thought, 
Ambitions unfulfilled yet fondly planned ; 
A home of dreams—Sad, and yet dear to me, 
And no man knows where | have hid the key. 
—Moriev TENNANT. 
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“LINTRIGANTE.” 


DRAWN BY ARILD ROSENKRANTZ 
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A BRACE BY G. D. ARMOUR AND PETER FRASER. 


Amateur Jockey (who has backed his mount) : 


If I can’t stay here past the post, it’s oing to cost me a tidy bit! 
Y Pp g' Yi 
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with the advance of civilisation, but the fact remains 

that men of to-day are just as ready to battle with the 
hardships of the open trail as were men of days gone by. 
With all the contributions made by science to modern pro- 
specting and mining, when it comes to the conquering of 
long winter trails into the virgin north, men on snowshoes 
still plod their way, and dog-teams bound along the winding 
trails just as they did in the days of old. 

An insignificant little outpost of civilisation, Hudson, in 
Northern Ontario, which eight months ago was known only 
as a jumping-off point for fur traders and an occasional 
Hudson’s Bay Company official, suddenly sprang into the 
limelight in the early part of this year. From twenty to 
thirty men arrived each day at this tiny settlement, only 
promptly to disappear again. One might well wonder 
where they went, out here on the edge of beyond, were it 
not that every freight train deposited large quantities of 
supplies, sledges, and “ husky ” dogs, who disappeared with 
the men on the 140-mile trail to the newly-discovered Red 
Lake gold field. Every day in Hudson could he seen fine 
types of northérn freight dog, ready to make their contri- 
bution to the fortunes of their owners. 

Some modern wiseacre sought to introduce a new 
method of transit, the ““ snow-motor,” a vehicle with a body 
resembling a motor-car but with two parallel cylinders in 
place of wheels, with projections arranged spirally ; in 
revolving, these cylinders gave the car a forward impulse. 
The failure of ‘‘snow-motors’’ in wet snow resulted in a 
complete clean-up of all dogs which by any stretch of 
imagination could be considered in the ‘husky ”’ class. 
One youngster in Hudson, the local Government mining 
recorder relates, was offered 75 dollars for a pair of 
mongrel collies. 

“Naw,” the youngster replicd, “ I’ll get 200 dollars for 
them before long!” 

Horses were then enlisted in the freight service, and 
forty teams formed a long train pulling out of Hudson one 
day, bringing to mind scenes of pioneering days, when 
long lines of covered waggons travelled westward across 
the prairies. 

But horses are not popular on the trail, and in this 
connection it is interesting to note that the primal laws of 
the trail still survive. All one day on the Red Lake trail 
the going was made miserable for five or six dog teams by 
one horse-drawn sled. The weather was mild and the 
snow soft, and the drivers of the dog-teams cursed volubly 


[' may be a truism that man becomes less and less hardy 


BY GEOFFREY D’EGVILLE 
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THE GOLD TRAIL OF ’26 


A New Romance of the Frozen Wastes 


WA BAN] C4. 
REYNOLDS 


for ten whole hours as every fifty feet or so they had to 
drag their outfits out of a slushy rut cut in the soft snow by 
the horse-team in front. Stopping at Pine Ridge for the 
night, the offending traveller was overtaken. He was 
advised in no uncertain terms that it would be best for the 
health of all concerned for him to revise his plans for 
reaching Red Lake and to quit the camp immediately. 
The owner of the equestrian outfit needed no further hint, 
and there was no sign of him on the trail next morning. 

Then came aeroplanes. They at any rate could not 
be accused of wrecking the trail, but provided an exasperat- 
ing diversion to groups of half-frozen men crossing a lake, 
with days of hard ““mushing’’ ahead of them, when they 
reflected that the fortunate air prospectors would reach 
their destination in under two hours. Many prospectors 
had the experience of making the trip “in’’ by dog-team 
—eight days of hard work—and returning to their base by 
air in one hour and a half, but going both ways by air was 
prospecting de luxe. So rapidly did the air services grow, 
however, that out in this wilderness the howl of the husky, 
the music-maker of the northland, vied with the whirr of 
*planes overhead. 

Men who had seen the Klondyke rush of ’98, had been 
in Porcupine, Fort Norman, and innumerable gold and oil 
stampedes, cheered when the first airman found his way to 
Red Lake and landed in the snow on ski-runners of ash, 
almost at the door of the ramshackle log hut with a canvas 
roof bearing the legend, “Red Lake Mining Recorder's 
Office.” 

All was not plain sailing in the air, however, and many 
were the “blind” landings. If one has to be lost ina 
blizzard, there are more friendly places, but on a clear day 
the airman had a decided advantage. Below him he could 
discern frequent groups of men and dogs, and an occasional 
solitary prospector hauling his sled by hand; pioneers, 
indifferent to the biting onslaught of cold and hardship, 
toiling steadily along the gold trail to that far-flung outpost 
of the Dominion—Red Lake. 

A remarkable mingling of the primitive and the modern 
occurred when two airmen crashed into a frozen lake. A 
number of Indians gathered at the scene, rescued the two 
badly injured men, and carried them on an improvised 
stretcher to the hospital caboose of a division of the Red 
Cross near by. 

It is to the foresight of the Government in rushing 
supplies to the field by air that the prevention of serious 
hardship is due, and extraordinary precautions were taken 

: (Continued on p. 52) 
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: iosy THI. A\ioowacl 
Pas ‘s Whew faines down in Dingle Dell: 


There's goblins round by W6olleys Well; 


» Theres ghosts go creeping round the tam; 


There's Pixies live in Baxter's Barn: 
And in ies OB a every. nigh 


t 
‘Theres wailing, spectres dressed in while. 


There's ey men in Foleys shed, 
With See white & contrat red; 
There's gnomes & sprites at Halters Hill; 

ere's phantoms live at Mooney's Mill; 
And when I look at, Mother Guy. 
I think shes got the evil eye. 


‘There's folks been drowned in Doley Deep: 
There's men been killed at_Hunterleap; 
ae if ofou stare as Mrr eitaaine 
sk u an a 3 
Bul nok hon ee comes to me,— 
Ive got my fingers Crossed sou See. 


51 


THE 


TATLER 


THE YVALTLER 


THE GOLD TRAIL OF ’26—continued. 


by the police to prevent badly equipped and inexperienced 
parties from setting ont. Even so, the shortage of supplies 
was at times acute. One old-timer scribbled on a piece of 
paper the following laconic and ungrammatical message, 
which was sent out to Hudson :— 


To whom it may concern. Whoever 
these mensend up shelter and grub for them. 


is sending up all 
I don’t mean 


maybe. Also something to work with. No horse feed and no 
chuck for crew. Just like the miracle of the loaves and fishes.— 
RYAN. 


Butter was scarcer than gold at Red Lake, while even 
at Hudson it was 6s. a pound, and tea 5s. 6d. a pound, but 
most serious of all was the shortage of dog-feed. One 
freak bargain was that struck by the youthful owner of a 
team of horses whose supply of oats and hay had dwindled 
to nothing. At the moment when equine provender was 
running low he encountered the pilot of an aeroplane which 
had just survived a crash, and made a deal whereby the 
young prospector agreed to stake a gold claim for the 
airman in exchange for a bag of oats! 

The winter trail from Hudson to Red Lake consists of 
about 50 miles of 
primeval forest and 
nearly 100 miles of 
frozen lakes and 
rivers. In crossing 
lakes the wise 
musher hugs the 
shore as much as 
possible in order 
that in the event 
of a blizzard over- 
taking him, land is 
in sight, and some 
kind of shelter from 
the surrounding 
bush is available. 
Camping at night 
without the protec- 
tion of woods is 
the worst kind of 


| \ 


punishment. 
Making camp in 
30 below zero 


weather is a serious 
business. Having 
cleared away a 
patch of snow, you 
pitch your tent, 
making a carpet of spruce and balsam boughs, erect 
your portable stove and light it. This is no child’s play 
at the end of a day on a hard trail, but when the camp is 
up your troubles are only beginning. The meal has to be 
cooked, and—the biggest problem of all—the dogs cared 
for. The husky is no sleek-haired Fido, either; there is no 
patting him on the head and“ Lie down, good doggie,” 
about your northern freight dog. Only too often the 
“caring” for him consists of fighting him with a club to 
keep him away from the food. 

You take each dog out of the harness individually and 
fasten him toa tree by means of a tight collar, cut some 
brush for him to lie on, and feed him on his staple diet of 
corn meal and tallow, or occasionally frozen pieces of fish. 
The seeming impossibility of filling the gaps in huskies’ 
stomachs with this diet accounts for the constant danger of 
their turning and attacking the men. Once convinced, 
however, that no more was to be had, they would curl up 
and go to sleep; if it snowed, they would not stir, but keep 
perfectly warm though completely buried. 

One seasoned prospector on the Red Lake trail, when 
meeting another dog-train, invariably gave the huskies a 


Billy : Now you fellows, don’t go and grin and spoil Father’s Christmas. 
will dress up as Santa Claus, and he takes it so seriously 
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wide berth by getting off the trail for a hundred feet or 
more, as a precaution against the hungry dogs piling on 
him. This danger only exists when food is strictly rationed, 
and hunger brings to the surface the wolf strain in the 


-husky. 


The toboggans, though made of hard maple, are in 
constant danger of destruction on a difficult forest trail 
through the dogs catching the scent of a wolf or a moose 
by the way and making a bid for liberty. The lead dog is 
usually held by a long lead-rope, twenty feet or more in 
length, which is held by the prospector when he is not 
riding. 

Many are the times, however, when the keen sense of 
the dogs is alone responsible for bringing their owners 
safely into camp in a blinding blizzard, with the trail 
totally obscured by fresh snow. Such are the vicissitudes 
of winter travei in the north that it may be found necessary 
to discard one of the sledges and hitch all the dogs to the 
other, or adog may have trouble with its feet, or, as hap- 
pened to one prospector last winter, a member of the team 
refused to leave her bed one morning and was found, buried 
deep under the night's heavy snowfall, in proud possession 
of a loudly complaining family of five younsters. The 
event was a complete surprise to the prospector who 
tenderly removed the whole family to one of the sleighs, 
and gave the poor 
mother the first 
free ride she had 
ever enjoyed. In 
two davs_ they 
were all safely in 
camp. 

At Red Lake 
itself the snow 
whirls in blizzards 
over the frozen 


qm) 
Peli lake and the 
fi forests are continu- 
i ously lashed with 


~ 


the gales. of winter. 
The only touch of 
civilisation is the 
lone Hudscn’s Bay 
Post, with a factor 
in charge, and a 
mere sprinkling of 
hunters and _ trap- 
pers, who more 
recently have 
turned their atten- 
tion to gold hunt- 
ing and packing 
the belongings of 
prospectors. Tucked snugly away in one corner of a 
bay is a small cluster of tents, with rusty stove-pipes 
emerging from them at rakish angles, from which 
white wood smoke rises straight upward in the frosty 
atmosphere. 

A legion of dogs—huskies, collies, and nondescript 
mongrels of intricate ancestry—are tied to the diminutive 
poplar trees which dot the shore of the lake, while not far 
out in the lake is an island which has become a serious 
counter-attraction to the goldfield. According to Indian 
legend, during the days of warfare between the North-west 
Company and the Hudson’s Bay Company, more than 
100 years ago, traders of the former company left the 
district hurriedly. The 30 overproof Jamaica rum had 
to be left somewhere, and legend has it that over 100 oaken 
caskets of it were buried on the island. 

An eighty-year-old Indian, born at the original Hudson’s. 
Bay Post at Red Lake, says with assurance that one 
spoonful of this rum will enable any prospector to see 
chunks of gold in every piece of country rock—hence the 
popularity of the island with Red Lake sightseers last 
winter ! 


He always 
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THE PSYCHOLOGIST —continued. 


At the moment the testimonial was being offered to his 
power of persuasion Dr. Lansen was in some doubts as to 
his gifts in this respect. He was standing in his favourite 
position, his back to a fireplace, in a Grosvenor Square 
house, and his argument awakened no enthusiasm in his 
unresponsive audience. 

Lady Mary Elfort sat in a corner of the big settee 
turning and turning the diamond bracelet on her arm, and 
appeared to be so absorbed in her occupation that she did 
not raise her eyes to the doctor once. She had come in 
from a theatre, and her ermine coat lay over one arm of the 
settee. 

“I know—I am awfully sorry I am so obstinate, but 
I don’t see the need for hurry. We've sold such an awful 
lot this year—the Ben- 
nett Estate and the 
Clearhaven property. . I 
feel I ought to — see 
somebody — couldn’t I 
consult Mr. Strange- 
way?” 

Dr. Lansen smiled. 
Another man would have 
grown frantic at the sug- 
gestion. Strangeway was 
a lawyer, and until the 
days of his trusteeship 
the family lawyer, and 
Strangeway did not like 
him. 

“My dear Mary,” his 
voice was very gentle, 
“that is rather offensive, 
isn’t it? Iam doing my 
best for you—it is no 
profit to me. This man 
Riddel understands the 
mining market and was 
very emphatic; he said 
the value of the claims 
may be sensibly reduced 
next year ui 

“How can they be 
j Sa 

“It is a question of 
the money market.” 
Lansen was very patient ; 
it was as though he were 
pointing out to a naughty 


SMOKING 


LANCE. 


ee Petes ah 


fbe 


child the error of her Toes? 

ways. “ Money just now |. 4 

is free; next year it may ‘ike. 1m her son! 
be tight.” 


“Could I see Mr. Riddel ?”’ she asked, and the doctor 
hesitated. 

“Certainly. I was going to suggest that.’ 

He thought so quickly that she might not guess how, 
in the brief space of the pause between speech and speech, 
he had planned and revised his plan. 

“He is coming down to lunch with me at Sea Castle. 
Let me drive you down to-morrow.” 

She had visited Dr. Lansen’s old house before—a 
pleasant if lonely place on the Thanet coast—in summer. 

Mary Elfort had few relations, and most of those had 
been antagonised by her erratic father, who had a penchant 
for quarrelling with his relatives. 

BoE VCSie . but it won’t be a pleasant drive, will 
it?’’she asked. “It is snowing now?” 

Dr. Lansen smiled. 

“You are too young to think of such old-fashioned 
things as the weather,” he said. 


Young Man: Could I have—er—a word—er—with Miss Twinkle- 


Stage-door Keeper: No; but you can have a word with me if you 
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When he reached Park Lane he experienced an un- 
pleasant shock. Save for the swift passage of occasional 
motor-’buses, the thoroughfare was deserted. The man 
who came toward him from the shadows might be an inno- 
cent wayfarer; on the other hand Dr. Lansen 
slipped his hand into his overcoat pocket, and wished he 
had told his chauffeur to wait until he had opened the outer 
door of the building in which he had his flat. 

“ Good evening, doctor.” 

It was Tanner; Tanner, the gaolbird, and the utterer 
of dire threats. But his voice was civil, and his tone 
without offence. 

“What do you want, Tanner ?” 

The doctor’s hand closed over the stock of his Brown- 
ing ; he thumbed down the safety-catch. It seemed to him 
at that moment that Tanner knew he carried a gun. 

“Could you do anything for me, doctor—I’m down and 
Qube 

Lansen smiled; he 
could have wished that 
his audience at Brown's 
Club was there to witness 
this rapid endorsement of 
his prophecy. And then 
he thought 

“Come up, Tanner.” 

. He let the man walk 
first. 2 

In the setting of a 
beautiful room ‘Tanner 
looked unwholesome. He 
had not shaved. His 
clothes were shabby and 
weather-stained. There 
was no resemblance here 
to a pompous and dis- 
honest butler. 

“Would you like to 
go down to Sea Castle 
and open up the house? 
I shall only be there for 
a day or two.” 

The man stared at 
him. Had the psycholo- 
gist in Dr. Lansen been 
at its brightest, he might 
have read in that stare 
the fulfilment of crazy 
dreams. 

“ Yes, sir you 
don’t usually go down 
to Sea Castle in the 
winter. eee 

The doctor nodded. 

“Exactly; I have a 
reason for wishing that 
my visit should not be 
advertised now. It is rather a private—er—business.” 

He sent Tanner away with certain keys and money. 
Curious, mused Dr. Lansen, that a man who had suffered 
imprisonment (justly), and who could ascribe the loss of a 
wife and child to him, could be so meek. Tanner’s appear- 
ance was in every way providential. 

Dr. Lansen did not goto bed that night; he sat up 
packing necessary clothing and destroying papers. It 
would be hard to take a final farewell of this pleasant 
flat. 

The last of the papers to go into the fire and add to 
the-ashes which overflowed on to the hearth were six writs 
of summons issued that very day by certain rapacious 
stockbrokers who had acted in concert, or had been moved 
by a common instinct of self-preservation. 

The salvage of two estates for which he had acted as 
trustee were in a wall-safe. Three thick wads of Swiss 
banknotes, each for a thousand francs. 

(Continued cn p. ii) 
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wh A FEW STORIES. wh 


n American had been invited by an English friend to 
visit his shooting-box in the Highlands. On the 
first day they did not have much sport as the birds were 
wild, but that didn’t worry the host, who admired the 
glorious scenery. As they stood at the top of a fine 
mountain from which they obtained a magnificent view 
of frowning crags and placid lochs, the sporting host said 
ecstatically, “Isn’t this magnificent? Why just to stand 
here makes a man feel like a little grub!” “It does,” 
agreed his guest. “I’ve had nothing but a ham sandwich 

since ten o’clock.” 

SS Ne ie 


‘The Colonel was waiting on the platform for his train 

when a stranger stepped on his toe. ‘Look here,” 
he said, glaring angrily, “ I know that my feet were meant 
to be walked on, but hang it, sir, that privilege belongs 


to me.” 
‘ xe xg 


certain sportsman who owned a small estate down in 
Hampshire invited a guest for the week-end. On 

the Sunday, yielding to a sudden impulse, the host decided 
to go to church, and persuaded his friend to accompany 
him. When the offertory bag came round the guest was 
about to drop half-a-crown into it, when his companion 


seized his arm. “Put that in your pocket, Bill,” he said 
in an earnest whisper; “you're having this with me.” 
XZ ‘eg ‘eg 


‘The small boy had been told to write an essay on a story 

in the Bible for his home lessons. For ten minutes 
he sat in front of a blank sheet of paper licking his pencil. 
“Oh, mummie,” he said at last, “do tell me some 
bibulous stories; I can’t member any.” 


“ Ne vw 


While mother was busy upstairs, she heard sounds of 

feline unrest from the kitchen, and went to investi- 
gate. She discovered that her small son was making 
gallant endeavours to suspend the cat by its tail. 
“Richard,” she exclaimed in horrified tones, “what are 
you doing?” “Well,” explained the youngster, “ last 


night when dad had those gentlemen here to play cards, | 


I heard them say that there was ten bob in the kitty, and 
I’m trying to get it out.” 


The One About to Bowl: Ask 
that young man to stand aside 


A Scotsman was one of the guests 

at a party where the host was 
known to have a well-stocked wine 
cellar. When the time came to 
serve refreshments the Scotsman 
astonished them by rising and wish- 
ing them good-night individually. 
“But surely, Sandy,” protested the 
host, “you’re not going home yet, 
with the evening just beginning!” 
“Na, na,” was the response, “I’m 
only biddin’ ye guid nicht while I 
ken yea’.” 

xe xe ‘ 

‘The young couple had not yet de- 

cided on a name for their first- 
born. When the husband came home 
one night his wife said to him, “I 
have decided to call baby ‘ Euphro- 
syne.’’’ The husband stared aghast, 
and was on the point of protesting, 
when he pulled himself together and 
beamed on his wife. “ Splendid,’ he 
said. “A top-hole name. Why, the 
first girl I ever fell in love with was 
called Euphrosyne. What happy 
memories the name revives.” There was a chilly silence, 
then the young mother spoke. “Perhaps after all,” she said 
coldly, “we had better call her Elizabeth, after mother.” 


eA: E-Biesinil 


Photographer (to extremely bald-headed client): Would you 


prefer to have it taken with your hat on, sir? 


Client: No, take it in the nude! 
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THE DOGS OF PEMBA—continued. 


it, 
up 


Overlook 
Come on 


badly, and it makes one deuced edgy. 
there’s a good chap—hullo, there’s Joan. 
and meet her.’ 

“To my surprise, Mrs. Kinnersley was quite a girl— 
not more than twenty-four or five at most—she had, I 
gathered later, been engaged to Kinnersley when a mere 
kid of twenty, and only came out to marry him in Zanzibar 
a year previously. She was small and slight and pale, but 
her eyes were a lovely hazel, her voice low and pretty ; 
altogether she was pretty, very pretty, in a fragile way, 
with curling hair that lay in damp rings on her white fore- 
head. Although she must have seen from the top of the 
steps her husband’s scene with his ‘boy,’ she made no 
allusion to it, but greeted me gravely, after a quick, worried 
glance at Kinnersley, and in half an hour, after a tub and 
a change, I found myself sitting opposite to her at an 
attractively English-looking dinner-table, laid in the pretty 
low-ceiled dining-room leading off the verandah near the 
head of the steps. 

“The huge stars were out in the deep night-sky, and 


the quiet sea 
lay like a pool 
of ink below 


our windows— 
the little night- 
winds blew 
softly through 
the fine mos- 
quito- curtain, 
and certainly I, 
for one, began 
to revise my 
first impres- 
sions of Pemba, 
and _ enjoyed 
my dinner 
thoroughly. 
We had an 
excellent meal 
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stories but never completing them—interrupting, breaking 
off at a tangent to start some other subject it was 
really exasperating, yet he gave me the impression of a 
man talking fast, hurriedly, at random—against time, as it 
were, to try and stave off something. He began 
telling me some triviality some way in which 
he'd ‘ put one of these niggers in his place,’ when his wife 
looked at him quickly, and broke in in her quiet little 
voice. 
“You know, Hugh—you shouldn’t anger them! They 
4 well, we can’t afford to!’ 
‘“ He opened his mouth to protest, but she went quietly 
on, striking an idle chord from time to time on her guitar 
that chimed oddly with her small voice. 

“*Mr. Garnett, don’t think I’m trying to raise bogies, 
but I think you might as well know now that we aren’t 
popular with the natives on the island.’ Her voice 
quavered a little, and the sternly-held fear that spoke in 
the quaver stung me oddly, while I admired the dauntless- 
ness of it. ‘I’ve tried my best, but it’snouse .. . 
they just do what we pay them for, but nothing further, 
and I feel sometimes’—she changed her sentence hastily, 
but swept on— ‘I tell you so that you may be able to help 
my husband a little, for I know he is often in danger, and 
this danger is 
—increasing.’ 
“Kinners- 

hung his 
head. How- 
ever he had 
treated her 
once, it was 
quite obvious 
that she had 
the whip-hand 
of him now— 
he winced and 
was cowed if 
she looked at 
him. 

Yom at 
Joan, Garnett 
saw me go mad 


we 


ley 


: the at Macheria 
usual sardines this evening ; 
served_ with he won't be 
limes; onion surprised these 
soup, as good black devils 
as one could hate me. Don’t 
wish; chicken Angler (as he gets out after listening toa very tall golf story): Well—good-bye, old lad— blame ’em 
curried with 2nd, by the way, according to the rules of our club, if any of us caught a fish that wasn’t either,’ His 
Peduchillieseand longer than that drive you’ve just been telling me about, he’d have to put it back as under size! bloodshot eyes 
grated fresh looked at me 


cocoanut ; and pawpaw fruit to finish, its delicately orange- 
tinted pulp deliciously cool and refreshing. 

“Tt was all strange and fascinating to me, and I’m 
afraid I ate a huge meal. I noticed Kinnersley merely 
picked and pushed his food about, only eating a little fruit, 
but drank heavily, first whisky-and-soda, then stinging 
peppermint liqueur—a horrible mixture, I thought privately, 
but my boss’s taste in drink was no business of mine, so 
naturally I said nothing. After dinner we sat out on the 
verandah smoking and talking in a desultory sort of way ; 
the house boy, another tall, silent Swahili whom Mrs. 
Kinnersley called Juma, brought out the eternal whisky- 
bottle, syphons, and glasses, and I had a peg to keep 
Kinnersley company. Mrs. Kinnersley produced a guitar 
—they were fashionable in the days of my youth-—~and 
played a little ; quite well she played, but it was obvious 
she was not concentrating on it, merely playing, or so I 
thought, to fill in the gaps in the talk and prevent 
awkward pauses—-or subjects. She glanced at me from 
time to time as I tried to make conversation with my new 
chief, but it was uphill work—such a restless, erratic devil 
I never met. He was up and about, sitting down a 
moment, jumping up the next for no reason—beginning 


56 


with a curious despair in their depths. ‘I’m not myself 
these days; they’ve got me down till I can’t sleep, and 
my nerves go all to shreds if I’m crossed.’ 

“T disliked the man, but somehow I couldn’t help being 
sorry forhim. I muttered something vaguely sympathetic, 
but inwardly I felt all the embarrassment of the healthy 
young male before a confidence. I was still fumbling for 
words when a shattering thing happened—from the silent 
forest that on three sides surrounded the tiny house arose 
a cry! How can I describe it? Ever heard a pariah 
dog wail to the moon? A jackal prowling beside a new- 
made grave? ‘Think of these, and add to them a ghastly, 
quite indescribably human element, and you will get a 
faint idea of that terrible howl that, rising to a crescendo 
that tore like a jagged lightning-streak through the peace 
of the lovely evening, and thrilling tremulous, piercing, till 
our very ear-drums rang, died away into eerie quivering 
echoes that trailed and hovered away into the silent trees 
reluctant, like a lingering evil thing loth to leave go its 
hold! 

“Mrs. Kinnersley had sprung to her feet, her hand on 
her husband’s shoulder. I admit that I was sitting gripping 
the arms of my chair, shivering, in a perfect sweat of fear 

‘Continued on p, viii) 
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W. HEATH ROBINSON ON HOoVIS 


(eee EGRET ees > ~ 
| wrHelRE THEY DONT 
| EAT) HOVIS 


Weary. 
ROBINSON 


HOV! 


{TRADE MARK) 


There ws Life in. every Loat 
Best Bakers Bake it. 
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THE LITTLE MODEL IN .BLUE 


DRAWN BY LEWIS BAUMER 
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BY APPOINTMEN 


LADIES 
PREFER 
LAVENDER 


HE FINEST LAVENDER PERFUME MADE. 
For generations it has been famous for the charm 

of its beautiful, fresh, old-world fragrance. 

As a Perfume, its simple beauty is always delightful. Then the 

luxury of a few drops in your bath or hand-basin, and when tired 


or overheated, that delicious sense of coolness and relief when a 
little is applied to the skin. In the sickroom it is indispensable 


PRICES PER BOTTLE, FROM 3/- to 2l/- 


Ge famous Yardley Lavender Perfumery also includes 
Lavender Soap, “The Luxury Soap of the World” (box of 3 tablets) 3/- 


Face Powder ... 2/6 
Face Cream ..- s¥s a ae oS ess as nt Semol/O 
Talcum Powder oS ae Ao =A) SS os is Reso, 
Compressed Lavender Blossoms (box of 6) ... 56 : ve Of- = 


Bath Salt Tablets (box of 6) ... is ire oe 3 ace U5 
Shampoo Powders (box of 6) ve - 1/6 


A Charming Gift 
THE LAVENDER GIFT CASE 
containing Perfume, Face Powder, Soap, 
Bath Salts. Talc, etc 5 Price 106 


And other sizes 


Of all Chemists. Coiffeurs and 
Stores, and from 


YARDLEY 


8 NEW BOND STREET 
LONDON 


Paris 24 Ave ode’ ( 
Paris 24 Avenue de l'Opéra SOP SLAVIN 
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THE GALLEEON. 


DRAWN BY S. DRIGIN 
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new Brandes ‘‘ELLIPTICON” Cabinet Loud Spec - will bring the 


Christmas Dance Music to your home bi than anything 4 ? heard. 


Ask any re ble Wireless Dealer Jor f iculars and 
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AVOTS 
d ARGENT 


(IVER PO>or) 


Le parfum a la mode 


Pavots D’Argent, the latest creation of aaa saya Seca mos ear ree Me 
2 D C4 achet see ave see eee 

Roger & Gallet, is a perfume which, by its Saab (oeribox of Stablemie no 6 

distinctive character and charm, has won Face Powder RT a ae Ae 

acceptance by fashionable Society as the Compact Face Powder ... ... 1/6 

Presentation Casket Pe w. 20/- 


perfume “a la mode.” 


ROGER 2 GALLET 
PARIS ® 
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Mabel Attwell 


Drawi by 


What it was | cannot say 
Made me give my heart away. 
This I know—alas ! alack !! 

It very soon was handed back ! 


Whoever said “Love cannot die,” 
Told a horrid, whacking 11 


Se eeeeeeeeeseeneseeneseeenesneneee PPITTTITITITITITITIT Te 
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ROM the sunny bathrooms of English homes, 

across the world to the far outposts of the Empire 

—wherever Englishmen have carried with them English 

customs and English institutions, the morning glass 

of ENO has been for over fifty years a golden rule 
of sensible and successful living. 


The words * Eno’ and § Frutt Salt’ are registered trade marks 
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here is hardly an animal in the whole of creation, I 
venture to think, that hasn’t got a human counter- 
part; which is another way of saying that every 

one of us has an animal double. 1 know which particular 
quadruped I think I am, and which animal my friends say 
Iam. But that’s my business. The question is—which 
animal are you ? 

It’s no good avoiding the issue. You can’t get away 
from it. We have got to look nature in the face. In 
form and figure, gait and expression, virtue and vices, 
character and habits, there isn’t a biped that can’t point to 
some bird, beast, fish, or insect, and say, with pride or 
shame as the case may be—“ That’s me all over.’’ 

No exceptions need be proffered, no excuses will be 
taken. If in doubt, borrow a Natural History book, or, 
better still, go to the Zoo. Once there, screw your courage 
to the sticking point, but don’t stand too near the bars. 

To make the recognition easier, let us focus the eye of 
the naturalist and the spectacles of imagination on any of 
the various celebrities we know so well by sight. Mr. 
Baldwin, for instance—which animal is he? Opinions are 
sure to differ. Mr. Baldwin will say one thing, you another, 
myself another. Here goes, then (without prejudice), for 
my own list of celebrities, side by side with their zoological 
classifications :— 


NAME. ANIMAL. REMARKS. 
Mr. Baldwin - Spaniel Sleekly persuasive, quietly 
determined, honest of eye. 
Anita Loos - Squirrel Gathers “nuts” to store in 


“best cellars.” More brains 

than brawn. Gentlemen 

prefer blondes but pub- 

lishers prefer brains. 
Beckett (the boxer, Bull - Hit him and see. 
not Thomas 4). 


Nellie Wallace 


Nowit’s your turn. Think of all the animals you know, 
and don’t forget the fish and the insects. Here are a few 
of the famous to be getting on with :— 

Jack Hobbs G. K. Chesterton 

Wiaston Churchill Ethel Levy 

Billy Merson The Sitwells 

Colonel Moore-Brabazon Willie Clarkson 

Gerald du Maurier Messrs. Drage and Everyman 


Parrot All parrots look funny. 
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Wuicu ANIMAL 


ARE YOU: 


Look the whole world of Nature in the face and find your 
‘double””—Ant-eater or Armadillo, Walrus or Wapiti? 


By R. S. HOOPER (‘Simple Simon”). 


When you’ve done your wicked worst with the celebrities 
you will be unable to resist an onslaught on the family 
circle. The family, thanks to long years of painful study, 
present no especial difficulties, and, having got your eye 
in by this time, you may confidently start in on sundry 
relations, friends, and acquaintances.’ 

And the result ? Something, I daresay, like this :—- 


NAME ANIMAL REMARKS 

Uncle Frank Large White Berk- Bald and greedy. 

shire pig. 

Aunt Jobisca Ferret : - Sharp of tongue 
and feature. 

Uncle Herbert Walrus - - Eats soup with an 
overflow. 

Aunt Hetty - - Ostrich “County,” and all 
that, but easily 
seen through. 

Cousin Agnes Dormouse Has lived alone for 
lord-knows - how- 
many winters. 

Cousin Fred - Goldfish - - Carried unani- 


mously. 
Poor old George - 
That ass Wother- | Fill these in for 
spoon. yourself, 
That bore Blenkinsop 


It's a curious thing, when once you come down to a 
close scrutiny, how absurdly alike these people are to their 
own particular animal, not only in appearance but in 
character. Uncle Walrus, for instance, is a Herbert to the 
life. What I mean is that Uncle Herbert is every whit a 
walrus. He droops and he wallows. He is a carnivorous 
mammal with a marked hirsute peculiarity. The more he 
grew up the more his moustaches grew down. As for 
Aunt Jobisca, that female ferret with the thin, tawny hair 
. . . Why on earth did she marry a Large White Berk- 
shire like Uncle Frank? A Gloucestershire Old Spot or 
a Hampshire Hog if you like; but why, oh why, anything 
so flabby as Frank? Aunt Jobisca, who lives on seed-cake 
and an occasional egg, while Uncle Frank’s eyes are only 
visible when they roam appreciatively down the bill of fare 
for a City dinner! Uncle Frank, who is the arch-enemy 
of the Society for the Prevention of Cruelty to Caviare! 

Fred, of course, has been a goldfish from birth. 
That explains, perhaps, why he was never properly 
drowned in infancy. You can lead a goldfish to the 
fountain but you can’t make it sink... His nurse tried her 
best, no doubt, but with an expression like that a 
One always wonders what Fred will do at dinner when 
the parlour-maid comes round with the breadcrumbs for 
the pheasant. Goldfish have an unpleasant habit of 
eating crumbs and then But we needn’t go 
into that. 

The world is full of goldfish, ferrets, White Berkshires, 
and dormice. It abounds in apes of all descriptions, with 
a fair sprinkling of armadillos, owls, elks, bull-frogs, 
badgers, dodos, goats, flamingos, weasels, wombats, vul- 
tures, penguins, horses, hedgehogs, herons, hippos, halibut, 
and-er-hake. I can’t think of any more at the moment, 
without going to the Zoo, but those are some of the easy 
ones. That bore Blenkinsop, who fancies himself as a 

(Continued on . xxvi) 
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THE PSYCHOLOGIST—continued from p. 54. 


“ An unintelligent criminal,” thought Dr. Lansen, “would 
have waited until people began to whisper and court 
messengers deposited orders of garnishee upon the tables 
of bank messengers.’ He was not unintelligent. Also at 
the Kantonal Bank at Montreux was a large balance 
foresight organisation the executive 
brain f 
Early the next morning George Riddel received an 
express letter :— 

Lady Mary has ceased to be difficult! 
is staying with me at my place near Whitstable. 
come down and join my house-party for Christmas ? 
point her ladyship is 
childishly insistent— 
the money must be 
paid in dollar cur- 
rency! She has, ap- 
parently, some notion 
that sterling will slump 
as aresult of the strike. 
She may be right, but 
it is a little wearing 
to deal with youthful 
mentalities. I am 
afraid we must humour 
her. 


There were 
elaborate directions 
as to how Sea Castle 
should be reached by 
road. George Riddel 
had hired a big 
Spanz coupé for his 
use whilst he was in 
London; the doctor 
had been his 
guarantor to the 
hiring company. 

George scratched 
his chin _ thought- 
fully; he consulted 
the bank where his 
money was deposited. 
The bank manager 
was quietly amused, 
but offered only the 
conventional objec- 
tions and expressed 
a willingness to in- 
sure the currency in 
transit. He knew the 
doctor was. slightly 
acquainted with 
Lady Mary, and was 
aware that she was 
“difficult”; he had 
had this impression 
from Dr. Lansen. 

With the greater part of five hundred thousand dollars 
in his pocket, George Riddel drove out of London with a 
light heart, for the letter had put a period to his stay in a 
very unpleasant climate. 

He found himseif thinking about the park girl as he 
drove through Lewisham, had a little pang of regret that a 
promising acquaintance could not be renewed. pecans 
skid on the greasy tram-lines put her out of his mind. 

It had been snowing for three days intermittently in the 
country, he learnt at Dartford. Snow is a breath-taking 
decoration on the branches of cedars and the roofs of old 
cottages ; it brings a ghostly silence to the countryside, and 
a new value of loveliness to the ugly corners of the world. 
But to a man who has a large car suffering from a fractured 
water joint its esthetic qualities are not so obvious. 


fit ran]: She 
Will you 
On one 


THE SILENT WINTER WOODS 
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Night was coming down with the fine powdery snow 
when Mr. George Riddel switched on his lamps, took one 
long and gloomy look at the newly-formed pool of ice 
beneath his radiator, and began his tramp in search of the 
inevitable garage. He rather wished he was not carrying 
nearly half-a-million dollars in currency. It had been an 
inspiration to follow the secondary road to Whitstable ; 
such inspirations are of the devil. Normally the depth of 
snow on the road was about twelve inches, but it was a 
track exposed to all the winds that blew, and he was knee- 
deep in drifts every few yards. To his left a flat marsh, 
extending, as he guessed, to the grey sea; to his right a 
featureless plain, though he had seen struggling lines of 
trees before the water-joint went. 

“ Phe-e-e-w!” 

Gale and snow. He grinned mirthlessly and felt in his 
pocket to be sure 
that his electric 
lamp was there. 

He resented 
many things, but 
none so much as the 
romance of being 
snowbound on 
Christmas Eve. 
Such things only 
happened in sugary 
stories; he was not 
romantic. He was 
a very wholesome 
bachelor who made 
money by developing 
mines and _ buying 
and selling stock. 
He thought lovingly 
of Tanganika Con- 


cessions and East 
Rands. It was 
warm and sunny in 
Johannesburg, and 


the plumbago would 
be burning bluely in 
a hundred gardens 
and the children 
playing in Joubert 
Park; in Tanganika 
too . there was 
a whole lot of fun 
to be got round Tan- 
ganika—shooting... 
“ Phe-e-e-w !””’ 
He stopped, gasp- 
ing. The wind was 
blowing all ways; in 


an instant his face 
had been masked 
with snow. 


Then, to add to 
the grotesqueness of 
everything, there 
was a sudden 
quiver of blinding light and the crash and roll of thunder. 

“Snowstorms and lightning! God, what a country !” 
he growled. 

It was growing dark with extraordinary rapidity ; he 
looked back wondering if he could see the lights of his 
car, but the falling flakes dropped a thick and impenetrable 
curtain. Whether he was on or off the road, he could 
only guess. Snow billows which might hide the scrubby 
hedges stretched away into the dusk. He plodded on 

and on. Sometimes the wind was behind 
him, sometimes at his flank. Once he nearly slipped 
down the steep bank of a water channel. It was then 
that he knew he was not in the road. A rift occurred in 
the invisible clouds, and it became a little light—ahead or 
behind, he heard the distant grumble of thunder. 


(Continued on p. iv) 
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THE PSYCHOLOGIST—continued. 


He stopped and looked down. To call them footprints 
would have been inaccurate. But there were certain deep 
little pats in the snow similar to those which he had been 
creating as he walked; they occurred at regular intervals, 
and followed a snow-furrow that ran at right angles to his 
own track. And they were new. The fine snow had not 
filled them, as it would in a few minutes, for the wind had 
momentarily dropped and the white powdery stuff was 
falling straightly. The visible impress of heel and toe 
would have told him the direction, but no sign of a boot- 
sole showed. Stooping, he peered down first into one and 
then into another of . 
the depressions. 
Here was a place 
where the unknown 
foot had slipped, 
ploughing a_ white 
channel. : 

He turned left, 
stamping knee-deep, 
his eyes on the snow 
—white no _ longer, 
but purple in the 
failing light. 

He was moving 
in the right direction 
—if his guide was 
right. A half-buried 
sapling appeared 
from the fog, another 
: a dwarf of a 
tree like a shrivelled 
old man_ crouching 
painfully, a pine on 
his left, and then the 
indescribable scent 
of a wood. There 
was more and more 
shelter, the snow 
under his feet be- 
came a crust so thin 
that he could feel the 
solid earth beneath. 
And the little pits 
had become foot- 
marks—a woman’s; 
a fashionably - shod 
woman’s—the soles 
were narrow and 
pointed, the heels 
high. He had 
scarcely made _ the 
discovery before he 
saw a dark shapeless 
bundle almost at his 
feet. It was oddly like a bear cub, the fur speckled 
thickly with snow, but he knew it was human before he 
knelt by its side, and a woman, before his nostrils were 
flattered by the faint fragrance of a perfume beyond his 
power to classify. 

He was less interested in the identity of his find, its 
sex or age, than in the dismal realisation of his own help- 
lessness. There was some sort of shelter here, for the 
trees were massing; there were some so protected from 
the storm that only a powder of snow showed on their 
trunks. He tried to lift her, and was surprised at her 
weight. He had always thought of women rather as 
ethereal beings to be supported on one strong arm and 
defended with another. : 

Standing astride of her, like a pair of human shear-legs, 
he lifted her till his shoulder was at her waist-level, then 
heaving her up, he staggered on, he hoped to complete 
shelter. 


Gilbert (who has been allowed to sit up): Mother, what had I better do? The 
ladies have left all their clothes on my bed! 
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Unexpectedly it looked out of the darkness—a square 
wood-shed of a place with a rough hasped door held in 
position by a hasp and wooden peg. Setting his burden 
against the outer wall, he opened the door and flashed his 
lamp around. ‘The tiny shed was empty except for a 
lawn-mower and a tin lantern that hung ona nail to the 
scantling rafter. A grimy lantern, but it held a candle, 
and this he lit before he returned to the doubled heap he 
had left at the door. 

Unconsciously he had applied the perfect remedy to 
a fainting woman, for he had left her with her head 
drooping in her lap. 

“Who is that ?”’ 

Her voice was husky with fear as she stared up at 
the shape that had detached itself for the gloomy doorway. 

“I found you in 
the snow. Fainted, 


to her feet unaided; 
she was too weak, 
and accepted _ the 
cold hand that was 
extended to her. 

“It is snowing 
worse than ever. 
This place seems 
warm—it may even 
be dry. Watch your 
step.” 

A circle of light 
from his hand-lamp 
guided her as she 
reached the interior. 
The candle was burn- 
ing gallantly, some- 


what handicapped 
by the dust that 
obscured its. glass 


case; he took out a 
sodden handkerchief 
and left the glass 


streaky but trans- 
lucent. 

“YT don’t know 
where we are. I’ve 


got a car somewhere 
on the Whitstable 
road... if I knew 
where the Whitstable 
road was, I’d go 
back and bring the 
TURE ee eee 

He stopped open- 
mouthed. She was 
leaning against the 
wall, her white face 
turned to his. The 
heavy mink coat was open; underneath she wore a dark 
cloth dress the pearls about her whiter throat 
were worth a rich man’s annual income; on her dress 
quivered a diamond pendant that flashed back all the 
colours of the spectrum. He was conscious only of eyes 
—great dark eyes, wide and staring. 

“ Will you come back to the house with me? ... I 
think I ought to go back . it was silly . .. running 
away. I think I ought to go back.” 

Her speech was strangely deliberate; he remembered 
an hypnotic seance conducted by a fakir in—where was 
it? Anyway, the lured subject talked just like that, and 
nodded wisely, as she was nodding. 

“Where is your house ?” he asked, and she turned her 
head and looked out through the open door. 

““ Somewhere—near.” 

She lifted her hand and peered down at it; it was an 
odd mad little gesture. She had done it before. 


(Continued on p. xviii) 


TATLEKR 


THE 


10946) 


MBER 76, 


1326a. Nov 


Wo. 


ASNRID 


As 


THE TATLER 


THE ARMY VERSUS THE LAW—continued 
from p. 12 


I can’t forbear pointing out that, in this particular case, 
imine is the one and only opinion that matters!” 

He gave a kind of self-satisfied chuckle, as if he had 
said something clever, and left the room triumphantly. 


INAS 


Looking back on the event, I confess that my views on 
the question of my niece’s proposed marriage had changed 
somewhat as a result of my interview with Mr. Cyril 
Rolfe. Not that I mind admitting it for a moment; the 
man who is not prepared to change his opinion ona subject, 
as the result of calm reflection on the merits of the case, is 
simply a consummate and insufferable ass—there’s no other 
word for him. eats 

Also, I flatter myself that I always keep my temper 
strictly under con- 
trol, but Rolfe’s 
air of triumph as 
he left my room 
was intolerable, 
and I mused for 
a time on the 
keen satisfaction I 
should experience 
in taking him 
down a peg or 
two. I can stand 
anything in 
reason, but that 
a swindling 
snatcher of six- 
and - eightpences 
should presume to 
sit in judgment 
on a man holding 
His Majesty’s 
commission was | 
altogether too 
much, as I’m sure 
any sane person 
would agree. 

As to Rolfe’s 
posing as a man 
of physical cour- 
age—well, it didn’t 
cut any ice with 
me for a moment. 
A conceited 
numbskull like himself takes it for granted that he is 
a paragon of all the virtues, but he was simply a bloated 
and over-fed civilian, and 1 knew that, if put to the actual 
test, his nerve would give way in a moment. 

I could read it in his eye, as plainly as I ever read 
temper in the eye of a vicious horse. A man can’t hold 
command in the Army over a number of years without 
being able to weigh up a man when he sees him—you can’t 
fool me in these matters, egad ! 


Vis 


I joined the party downstairs later. As it chanced, the 
conversation turned on a series of country-house burglaries 
that had been taking place in the neighbourhood lately, and 
that gave me an idea. One of the burglars, it appeared, 
had been caught, and turned out to be a Lascar sailor who 
had deserted from his ship at Southampton, but his accom- 
plices, who were understood to be coloured men also, were 
still at large. 

I whistled softly under my breath as I saw how I could 
show Mr. Cyril Rolfe up in his true colours; I’m a plain, 
hard-headed old soldier, and I don’t often get these 


Whistle: Lumme! 


Trombone: Now we’ll give ’em ‘‘ Land of Hope and Glory” 


That’s what I’ve been playin’ 
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inspirations, but the whole outline of the scheme was as 
plain as a pikestaff to me in a moment. 

I had brought Cowen with me to attend to me during 
my visit, but I wrote Thambyrajah, who had been left in the 
flat, by that night’s post, and ordered him to come down by 
the afternoon train next day, saying that I would meet him 
at the station. 

I duly met him on the following afternoon, smuggled 
him into the house without anyone seeing him, and 
explained to him over and over again the part I wanted 
him to play, until even such a hopeless and congenital idiot 
as he is could hardly make a mistake. I saw my plan of 
campaign quite clearly, and was determined to see it 
through, let the consequences be what they might. 


VI. 


The dressing-bell rang at seven o’clock at my sister-in- 
law’s place, and it was Rolfe’s habit, I had discovered, to 
go into the bathroom for a shave and a tub, prior to 


changing, almost immediately the bell went. I made my 
plans accordingly. 

My bedroom 

door was almost 

exactly opposite 


Rolfe’s door, but 
his windows 
opened on to a 
balcony at the 
front of the house, 
while my room 
was at the back. 

I left my door 
ajar that evening 
when I went in 
to dress, and a 
moment later saw 
Rolfe, in a dress- 
ing-gown, carrying 
a large sponge, and 
with his absurd 
wig more obvi- 
ously and blatantly 
a wig than ever 
now that he was 
no longer in con- 
ventional dress, 
pass along the 
passage towards 
the bathroom. 

Then I ordered 
Thambyrajah to 
get busy at once, 
and he = slipped 
into Rolfe’s room 
and hid himself behind the curtains which screened the 
French window from the balcony. There was an interval 
of fifteen minutes or so, then Rolfe, bathed and shaved, 
stalked along the passage and entered his room again. 

A bare minute of silence followed, then there was a 
half-smothered yell from Rolfe’s room, and I took my cue. 
I stepped across the passage, tapped at Rolfe’s door, and 
entered the room. 

“Excuse me, but could you lend me a razor-strop ?” I 
sung out as I went in—then I stopped, hardly able to 
restrain myself from breaking into a fit of laughter, 
though the spectacle was almost precisely what I had 
anticipated. 

Thambyrajah, a vicious-looking knife in his hand, was 
standing in the middle of the room glaring down at Rolfe, 
who was on his knees, with his hands uplifted in an 
extremity of terror. He was in his singlet and evening 
trousers, he was shivering in every limb, and his eyes were 
fixed unwaveringly on Thambyrajah’s knife, as though he 
had been a bird hypnotised by a snake. The whole scene 
takes a few sentences to describe, but actually everything 
happened within a mere second or so. 

(Continued on p, xxii) 
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THE DOGS OF PEMBA~—continued from p. 56. 


—oh, I know you'll say it must have been a wandering 
wild thing of some sort, but I tell you, you never heard 
a sound guite like that and I hope you never 
may. For beast-like as it was, it was yet quite horribly 
human! I stared at Kinnersley—he was shaking, the 
whites of his eyes gleaming in the dusk like a dog’s—it did 
not occur to me till afterwards that this in itself was odd, 
for it was not the lamplight that caught them and made 
them shine; a little trickle of saliva drooled from his thick 
hanging under-Jip—it was quite horrible to see a man 
reduced to so ghastly a state of fright, and though it 
startled me, it was in 
a sense a relief when 
suddenly he sprang to 
his feet with a sort 
of hysterical bravado, 
throwing off his wife’s 
hand and calling out at 
the top of his voice 
as he shook his fist 
towards the forest— 

“*Sikie! Mbwana 
wanalia sana_ usiku! 
Don’t you think you've 
got me yet—I tell you 
I'll stick it out—you 
and your damned 
witch-stuff ! ie 
He rushed off into a 
string of Swahili ob- 
scenities that I could 
not follow—Mrs. Kin- 
nersley, her face white 
in the gloom as a 
peeled almond, was 
trying to soothe him. 
I felt somehow acutely 
sorry for the little 
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“One of the “ mysteries of the bush ” these damn journalists 
are so fond of ! You can take it from me it zs7’t a dog— 
dogs are village beasts, and no village dog will ever go 
into the bush. Yet from the bush it comes : 
nobody knows how his voice trailed away, and 
for a minute we all sat silent. Then he turned, as if he 
had a fresh idea, and broke out into defiance again—his 
tone hard, truculent. ‘I know it’s just a joke of those 
damn niggers—-I swear it—some of their infernal stunts, 
tryin’ to frighten me—but I won't be frightened, they can’t 
get me, however hard theytry! . . .’ 

“He was off again—little Mrs. Kinnersley took his 
hand quietly, firmly, and led him towards the wide French 
windows. 

“*“Don’t work yourself up Hugh—it’s no good. Come 
and try to get some 
sleep—I’ll_ give you 
some aspirin. Come.’ 
She led him indoors, 
and for a long time 
I sat staring into the 
dense impenetrable 
blackness that was the 
forest crowding about 
the little house ; won- 
dering, speculating— 
secretly more  dis- 
quieted than I liked 
to admit. London 
seemed very far away 
—-the Mysterious 
loomed. very near— 
and now, with the 
primitive world and 
its people at our door- 
sills, all my glib self- 
confidence fell away 
from me and left me 
feeling unspeakably 
naked and _ shivering 
and frightened, face to 
face with the Unknown 


ae Hee 
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woman as I watched P= darkest Africa 
the two. She was very —=S= and her people. <A 
quiet, perfectly self- = shadow moved at my 
contained, but the ——/ side, and I jumped 


terrible dead-paleness 
of her face told plainly 
enough her inner 
dread, and I won- 
dered as I listened, 
slowly regaining my 
own balance, how 
much—what particu- 
lar sort of horrors this 
little woman had had 
to face with Hugh 
Kinnersley gibbering, 
distraught at her side, 
and for how long ? 

“Seeing Kinnersley quietened, drinking a fresh peg, I 
ventured a question. 

““* What—of course, it must be a beast of some sort— 
but wat in the world, Mrs. Kinnersley, makes that horrible 
cry? 
“She shivered suddenly as her eyes met mine over the 
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you deserved encouragement 


We—don’t know!’ she said slowly. “It comes— 
like that. Sometimes——not for several nights—sometimes 
two or three times in succession. Shoe 

Kinnersley, restless as ever, rose to his feet and with 
shaking hands chose a cheroot from the open tin box and 
lighted it—there was a faint but obvious defiance in the 
gesture. . ‘There’s a lovely mystery for you, 
Garnett!’ There was a sneer in his voice that stung me. 
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Guard: What did you want to stop the train for? 
Passenger: It’s the only thing I’ve seen at pre-war price, so I thought 
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like a shot rabbit—— 
but it was only little 
Mrs. Kinnersley, a 
black shawl thrown 
over her light frock, 
her face whiter than 
ever above the dark 
folds. She poured out 
a glass of soda-water, 
and drank it with a 
steady hand —amaz- 
ing, the pluck of that 
little woman! [I 
thought so then, and 
I think so still—but to resume. She accepted the cigarette 
I offered, and for a moment we smoked in silence—then 
she spoke. 

““Mr, Garnett—I’ve got to talk to you! I’m sorry— 
your first night, it’s too bad, and if that—cry—hadn’t come, 
I would have left it. But it came—and : 

“ Her voice shook—I bent forward eagerly. 

I don’t know 
please 


NUNS : 
Wee Nace 
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““Mrs. Kinnersley, please let me help ? 


what is wrong, but you can depend on me 
go on.’ 
“ She continued ; her voice toneless, dry. 
““T believe it started just a little while before I came 
out. Not so badly—oh no! My husband merely thought 
some wild thing had taken to howling about the house at 
first but now? I’m not sosure! I’m not so 
(Continued ov p. xiia) 
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THE DOGS OF PEMBA—cont. from p. viii 


sure. Mr. Garnett, these people of Pemba are the most 
strange and mysterious in the world. Aloof, secretive, 
unfriendly, not exactly hostile—at least I understand they 
were not so at first—but they keep themselves utterly apart 
from whites, even from other natives. They have their 
own customs, their own rigid caste rules, their own secret 
ceremonies and I feel, no, I’m quite sure, that for 
something he has done, though he will not tell me what it 
is—indeed swears he has done nothing at all to offend them 
—they have put something on my husband called 
down one of their horrible curses oh, I know it 
sounds rot, but I’m serious! Do you know since I came 
out, eight months ago, that ghastly howling has grown 
slowly, steadily more frequent, nearer to the house? At 


first it was merely a distant wailing like a beast érying 
Some- 


in the night, and it came only at long intervals. 
times we would be free for several 
weeks from it. I came out here 
in absolute ignorance of the East 
: you see I was engaged to 
my husband very young, in fact 
I had not seen him since we 
became engaged five years ago; 
when he—felt he wanted me, I 
came out here to him. He was 
a good deal altered, and I hadn't 
a very easy time at first. . . 
She paused, biting her lip, then 
continued hurriedly, as the pause 
grew eloquent, ‘ Anyway, that has 
nothing to do with the present 
situation. Tell me, did you— 
notice anything odd about my 
husband ?’ 

“The abrupt question sent a 
curious chill up my spine. 

“*T don’t know!’  I- found 
my voice coming rather stickily. 
“He seems frightfully restless, if 
that’s anything can't sit 
still and, of course, he’s 
rather snappy .. - i 

“She caught me 

“* Snappy—like irritated ~4 
animal snarling ? I know! é 
But didn’t you notice—he ate 
scarcely anything at dinner? Just 
sat—and drank—but never ate a 
scrap to speak of. He 
used to be a man with a_ big, 
healthy appetite, but now! 

_ “Yes, I admitted.  ©Now 
I remember—I did notice how little he ate. But 

“Oh, he does eat—at times—but he’s grown oddly 
secretive about it—won’t eat when I’m there. I caught 
him once bent over something in his room, chewing and 
tearing it with his teeth—he looked up when I spoke from the 
doorway, and though he ducked away at once and fumbled 
with his handkerchief so that when he looked again his face 
was—clean, it had not been when I saw it in that first 
glimpse! It was smeared and horrible—red-streaked like 
the face of a champing beast—and I found afterwards, 
hidden under something in a drawer a lump of raw meat!’ 

“She shuddered violently, and against my will I felt 
myself shuddering too—what horrible mania could the man 
be suffering from ? 

“Of course,’ I began feebly, ‘some doctors say 
one ought to eat raw meat more strengthen- 
ing t 


up. 
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son, Davidson, De Vere 


i She rushed on, as if impelled by her hunger, for 
sympathy, to tell all, all, and share a little of the terror, 
the anxiety. 


xia 


Sergeant-Major (calling the roll): Smith, Thomp- 


De Vere (ex-superlative public school): Adsum 
EY Sergeant-Major: Oh, ’ave yer; then fall out! 
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““The extraordinary part is that—this oddness of 
Hugh’s has slowly but steadily increased as the howling 
increased—as if that browght ‘these awful manifestations 
with it! And again—he is so odd about sleeping! Most 
men get tired out at night after a day’s work in this climate, 
but it’s at night he gets most restless—we we 
have different rooms now, he wanted it.’ There was a 
telling little pause, and she frowned away a faint sigh. 
“But Juma tells me that Hugh’s bed is never slept in; 
does he sleep on the floor, or go out to roam this horrible 
sinister forest at night? I’m getting so utterly unnerved 
that when I heard you were coming I could have cried with 
thankfulness—at least I should not feel quite so terribly 
alone and afraid, . =. 

“T stretched out a hand to her trembling one, and we 
smiled at each other—she smiled at me tremulously but 
confidently. 

“* Look here, Mrs. Kinnersley,’ I said, “I'm awfully 
glad you’ve told me—I think you're simply amazingly 
plucky to have stuck things as you have done. But now 

I want you to let me _ share 

things—and first of all, take my 

advice and go straight to bed. 
now? Get a good night, and in 
the morning we'll have another 
talk. Believe me I’m here to 
help if the smallest thing goes 
wrong—you can sleep in peace. 

You'll trust me, and go?’ 

“She stood up like an obedient 

\ : oes 
child, and smiling up at me, 
slipped away into the shadowy 

house like another shadow; I 
SS) heard the faint click of her door. 
Fale Somehow I felt, already, glad that 

her husband’s oddness had taken ° 
the. form of separating them at 
night yes, I had-got as 
far as that. 

“T sat for a few minutes think- 
ing over her extraordinary story, 
and at last, stepping very softly 
to avoid creaks, made my way 
round the angle of the verandah 
to Hugh Kinnersley’s room. I! 
paused outside the open window ; 
inside, the narrow white bed with 
{ its protecting mosquito curtains 
lay full in the moonlight, but she 
was right—it was unoccupied ! 
Then a sound of deep and heavy 
breathing directed my attention to 
a corner, and—I saw. him with a 
quick catch of the. breath—there 
lay Kinnersley, curled up on the 
bare floor stripped to the waist, 
his great torso hairy as a beast’s, most curiously hairy, 
his head tucked down towards his knees as a dog lies—as 
a dog lies! The phrase danced ominously through my 
head as I watched the unconscious man; watched him 
breathe heavily and settle down again into his coiled 
position; watched him raise a hand and flick away a 
stray mosquito with precisely the action of a sleepy dog 
—fingers and thumb close-pressed together, the whole 
action like the use of a great clumsy paw it 
was horrible to see! And if more horror were needed, 
as I moved slightly my shadow moved with me and 
revealed, stark in the moonlight, the cause of the man’s 
lack of appetite at dinner—a half-gnawed bone, scarred 
and marked with the savaging of the teeth that, still in 
a human form, were rapidly becoming animal ! 

“As I stared, dumbfounded at this instant con- © 
firmation of Mrs. Kinnersley’s story, something—perhaps 
a faint echo of my Celtic ancestry whispering in my 
modern blood—made me start, holding my breath, and 
listen, then like a flash draw back from the opening 

(Continued on p. xiib) 


. 


Uftf7 7 
4 


Ay 


/ Y iY, . ee vat pi} 
NS A > SS LM oD 
A. Qigua Zs 3 


Baines ems 


Pel Kfavser — 


THE TATLER 


and flattening myself against the outer wall, wait, my heart 
hammering in my throat, my eyes wandering from the moonlit 
verandah to the silent darkness. of the bush outside, that black 
mouth that lay so close to the little lonely house, waiting, it seemed 
to my excited fancy, to engulf it. The bush! That dark, sinister 
land of giant tree and stream and swampland, of strangling creeper 
and poison-thorn, of beast and snake and reptile, terrible and 
unknown, of people still more terrible, more unknown! My heart 
thumping queerly, strangely in my throat, I saw the feathery head 
of a tall acacia wave and shiver against the clear violet sky as 
something passed beneath it—and out into the white-lit clearing 
stepped a group of five figures. They were mere black silhouettes 
in the moonlight—tall, finely-built men, all but one, a tiny, dwarfed 
creature decked with wildly-waving feathers and strings of beads 
and shells that swung and rattled in the breathless silence. . . . 

“In silence they faced the house; in dead and awful silence 
they squatted in a semicircle opposite Kinnersley’s window; in 
the middle, the only one upright, the horrible hunched figure of the 
medicine-man stood, his arms folded across his wizened chest, his 
eyes gleaming uncannily in his shadowed face. Fora moment they 
were still, motionless as so many statues, while the night-wind 
blew softly, surprisedly about them, and the moonlight, brilliant 
as day, picked out each pebble at their feet; then, with a sudden- 
ness that made me jump, the leader flung both arms upwards 
to the skies, and as if in response to asignal there shrilled, aloud 
and startlingly, horribly near, that dreadful cry! Let me make 
this quite plain—it was ot done by the natives themselves. From 
where I was I could distinctly see each man, and he was squatting 
rigid, immovable, head bent towards the ground; it would have 
taken a dozen men, shouting at the full force of their lungs, to have 
raised that appalling yell, and these were most obviously breathing 
evenly, lips closed. No! Whatever ic was, it was not human— 
guided perhaps by these eerie people, but thatisall. . . . Wild, 
menacing as an avenging spirit the cry arose, piercing and quiver- 
ing, a howl whose agony wrung your heartstrings while its horror 
chilled your blood! The howl of a dog with the soul of a man, a 
beast hunting, blood mad, savage, yet shrill with anguish and fury 
and despair the while it hunted oh, there are no words for 
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that ghastly hell-born sound! I clutched the lintel of the window 
to steady myself as the horror wailed echoing round the house, then, 
as a shuffling noise aroused me, turned, to face something almost as 
ghastly as the cry. From the window Kinnersley was crawling, 
beast-wise, on his hands and knees towards the verandah steps. As 
he crawled he made dreadful whimpering noises in his throat, and 
his eyes—well, I can’t describe them. But they were phosphores- 
cent as a wolf’s in the dark, and the look in them was not that of a 
man—the manhood had gone from him—and I shrank away from 
him, as he dragged himself past me, with a shudder that shook me 
to the very soul. As he passed I caught a whiff of a curious odour 
that I remembered now had struck me when I met him first, but 
now it was intensified, unmistakable—the rank, harsh smell of a 
pariah dog, foul. and stinking; an outcast, slinking thing, despised 
by man and beast alike. Knowing what I do now of the 
man’s life, I realise this probably more than anything else must 
have been the very expression of his innermost self, brute-beast 
as he must have been, yet I could not but feel pity for him as I 
watched—watched and shivered, yet knew some power outside 
myself’ forbade me to move a muscle to save him. As the cry 
wailed, rising and falling in horrible piercing cadences about the 
house, painfully, one by one, like a lame, crawling animal, he 
shuffled down the steps to the ground, and with, it seemed, some 
vague, shamed remembrance of the man he had once been, made a 
feeble effort at rising and facing the silent group—but vainly ! 
“The cry had stilled now, yet the deathly silence that followed 
it seemed to my straining ears almost more terrifying as, craning 
from my hiding-place, I watched the central figure, the witch-doctor, 
slowly stretching out a skinny arm, swing something from it in the 
crouching man’s face—a long string of beads it seemed, with a tiny 
shining thing weighting one end, a shiny something that glittered in 
the moonlight as it swung! It hit Kinnersley full in the face 


and lo, with a broken, dreadful cry he cowered upon the ground, 
scrabbling in the dirt with imploring hands, gibbering insanely 
horrible incoherencies that, even while I listened, ran into more 
horrible guttural sounds that were not words at all—he had gone 
already too far back for human speech! As _ he crouched, abject, 


quivering before the inexorable dark figures, I moved suddenly 
(Continued on b. xvi) 
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A YEAR OF FIRST NIGHTS—Cont. from p. 31 


impudence, her adorable roguery, cares? After hearing 
her sing with such exquisite delicacy that song at the 
close of the second act, one just longed to say to her the 
things Florizel said to Perdita, only to say them about 
singing instead of dancing. I suspect that Mlle Prin- 
temps, during her short stay, softened more stones 
than any other actress of the year. Of course, the many 
musical comedy stars who appeared in Krd Boots and 
Tip-Toes and Mercenary Mary, and the rest, may have 
exceeded Mlle Printemps in the number of their adorers. 
But people who adore musical comedy stars are notoriously 
‘easy game. They go to the theatre to fall in love, and by 
heck ! they do it with a vengeance when they get there. 

It may have been observed that musical comedy stars 
rarely appear to fall in love on the stage, perhaps for fear 
lest they should make their audiences jealous. They just 
repeat, without emotion or emphasis, the words neces- 
sary to indicate that they would go to the uttermost ends 
of the earth for the sake of the hero, and leave it at that. 
If you want to see an actress in love you must go to the 
theatre legitimate. And how beautifully some of them did 
it in the theatre legitimate last year! There was Miss 
Edna Best in The Constant Nymph—a performance that 
must make the most high-brow critic regard her hence- 
forward not merely as a little bit of popularity, but 
as an emotional instrument capable of responding to 
the touch of the most sensitive playwright. There was 
Miss Jean Forbes-Robertson in Uncle Vanya—so reticent 
in her passion that one recollects it only as a kind of pallor. 
Here again was what, in flagrant defiance of truth, we 
critics cannot resist calling “the real thing.” And by far 
the most wonderful of all, there was Miss Edith Evans as 
Rosalind in As You Like It at the Old Vic.—most won- 
derful because, for one thing, it is so much easier to move 
the heart of an audience with a love that is anguished and 
disappointed than with a love that is radiantand triumphant 
and all-conquering. Here was a Rosalind like the heavenly 
spring day that has been a memory since our youth, a 
Rosalind whose very hair seemed to be in love when she 
tossed her head. My third night shall be spent watching 
Rosalind in the meridian of her happiness. 

For my fourth night I shall choose The Constant 
Nymph, not merely because of Miss Best’s beautiful 
acting, but because the play succeeds so cleverly in appeal- 
ing to the sentimental instinct that is the main-spring of all 
cynicism and to cynicism that is the main-spring of all 
sentiment. The Constant Nymph is, indeed, that rare 
thing—a modern love play which does not debase its 
theme. The public clamour for seats is not in the least 
surprising. What sort of impression the play would have 
created if the management had persisted in its original 
intention of casting Miss Tallulah Bankhead and Mr. Ivor 
Novello for the parts performed by Miss Best and Mr. 
Coward can only be conjectured; but it is pretty safe to 
hazard that the public, which always expects actors to act the 
sort of part they acted last time, and which is accustomed 
to seeing Miss Bankhead enveloped by Scotch Mists and 
Mr. Novello illuminated by Firebrands, would have left 
the theatre wondering whether The Constant Nymph 
might not be just another product of the Lord Lathom 
school. Another fine new play produced during the year 
was Mr. T. C. Murray’s Autumn Fire, which revealed 


Miss Una O’Connor as the Nellie Wallace of tragedy. — 


This piece left an indelible impression on all who saw it, 
despite the fact that it did not coniain a single spectacular 
syllable from first to last, and was entirely free from the 
faintest suggestion of keithprowsery. If only, instead of 
being written by an obscure Irish schoolmaster, it had come 
from the illustrious pen of Miss Anita Loos it would have 
set the whole town talking much more than did that lady’s 
competent but undistinguished farce. Autumn Fire, then, 
for Night No. 5. While for Night No. 6 I will choose 
another new play of the year, The Fall Guy, in which 
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Mr. Ernest Truex has made such a well-deserved hit, and 
in which Mr. James Gleason, taking to himself a collabo- 
rator, has proved that the man who wrote Is Zat So? can, 
given half the chance, turn out something twice as good. 

So much for my first week. You will, I think, agree 
that the programme is attractive: The Plough and the 
Stars, the Guitrys in Mozart, Edith Evans in As You 
Like It, The Constant Nymph, Autumn Fire, and The 
Fall Guy. Can I produce a second week to match it ? 
Well, I don’t think there will be any falling off in the 
standard set if we fill the bill on our second Monday night 
with Miss Ruth Draper, whom I praised so highly in these 
pages a yearago. Miss Draper was then purely a matinée 
idol, for she limited her public performances to one or two 
afternoon shows. No sooner had I seen her than I 
recommended her name to a certain manager as a sure hit, 
if engaged to appear as the central figure in an intimate, 
zesthetic, and not-too-crural revue. ‘The manager, although 
he had not seen her himself, was impressed by my account. 
Letters were written to Miss Draper in America. Miss 
Draper signified her readiness to oblige. The months 
dragged by. The manager couldn’t after all quite make 
up his mind. And the next time I saw him, Miss Draper 
was raking in so much money for herself at the Garrick 
Theatre that her terms would now clearly be prohibitive, 
and the manager frankly confessed that he was kicking 
himself just as hard as he knew how. 

Miss Draper shall be followed by Mr. Seymour Hicks 
in Sleeping Partners. ‘This, of course, was no novelty in 
1926, but the best art never grows old, and Mr. Hicks, who 
has reduced impertinence to a very fine art indeed, has 
never exploited it more deliciously than in this unusually 
diverting comedy. He is the Sacha Guitry of the English 
stage—indeed, I consider his acting much better than 
Sacha’s although his plays are distinctly inferior. Why 
has he never appeared in revue? There is nobody—not 
even Mr. Nelson Keys himself—who could get more fun. 
than he out of the triangular sketches with which revues 
are so liberally sprinkled. 

Tchekoy must not be overlooked. The Barnes Theatre, 
which now draws almost the most fashionable audience in 
London to its first nights, gave us many good things, but 
none better than M. Komisarjevsky’s production of The 
Three Sisters. Let us have The Three Sisters, with its 
delicate, trembling beauty, its sad, unachieved yearnings, 
and its floating echoes of the heart. And after that, 
another Russian play—Turgenev’s A Month in the 
Country, which deserved a year in town, but was too 
subtle, too refiective, for the general taste. This leaves 
me with only two nights to fill, one of which must un- 
questionably be given up to the Russian Ballet. 

The new ballets, it is true, were a disappointment. 
Most of them had something of the beauty of a fluttering 
fledgling trying its wings, but none of them quite managed 
to fly. Les Noces was the most considerable effort, but 
here again the pleasures were momentary rather than 
continuous. Give me The Good-Humoured Ladies (with 
Lopokova in it), and Petroushka (with Lopokova in it), and 
Les Sylphides (with Lopokova in it), and Prince Igor (with 
Lo . .  .)—but that is one ballet too many for a single 
night. The Igor dances must go. Although, when we get 
home, nothing can prevent us from putting the record on 
the gramophone and closing our eyes. 

The last night of all I shall not fill. For it may be 
that some of the plays I did not see deserve a place. 
Somehow I missed Escape. Somehow I missed The 
Ringer. But, good as these may have been, I cannot 
include them “‘on spec.’’ I should like to see the Astaires 
again, if all the rest of Lady, Be Good, could be eliminated. . 
T should like to see all the Yvonne Arnaud scenes in And 
So To Bed. I should like to laugh at Will Rogers, and 
to hear Miss Dorice Fordred sing the Riverside Nights 
cinema-servant song, and to quaff champagne Chez F'ysher 
at the Cavour. But-you shall have your own choice for 
the last performance. Yes, even if it falls on Ashes, or on 
The Snow Man, or on Prince Fazil, or on Love's @ 
Terrible Thing. 
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THE DOGS OF PEMBA—continued from p. xiib 


forward, driven by some vague impulse to do something—whatever 
the man had done, it stuck in my gorge to see a white man 
cringing before these jungle savages—and as I moved into sight 
at the head of the moonlit steps, in my horror and pity for their 
broken victim for a moment I took my eyes from the group, and 
when I looked again they were gone, vanished into the dark fast- 
nesses of the bush like the wild things that they were; only on the 
ground still grovelled and whimpered That which had been a man! 

“ Shuddering with repulsion, yet driven by sheer pity, I leapt 
down to the ground and hurried towards him when from 
the bush near by there rose again that horrible cry, and with it, 
like a flash, Kinnersley rose too, and faced me, crouched upon his 
haunches like a dog about to spring, his eyes gleaming like red 
lamps—savage, horrible! I don’t know why the danger of 
approaching him somehow never struck me, but I could not quite 
grasp even yet that the soul of the man was now finally withdrawn 
from him, and that which faced me was something for which, thank 
God, we have no name. 

“T ran towards him, calling his name hoarsely—urgently. 

“* Kinnersley, Kinnersley !’ He came—but not as 
comes a man to a friend. He came at me with one spring, snorting, 
red eyes ablaze, and before I knew it I was fighting for my life on 
the ground, with Kinnersley’s hot breath in my face, his jaws 
champing and slavering, blood-mad and strong asa lion! 

“As I fought I dimly realised that that infernal cry was still 
howling about us, louder, more piercing than ever, with a ghastly 
ringing triumph in it, shrieking, it seemed, in the very air itself; 
with a gasping groan I collapsed as Kinnersley’s teeth met in my 
upraised hand—met, and bit down to the bone—but with the shock 
of agonising pain came a sharp report, and I knew no more. 


“There isn’t much more to tell. It was Mrs. Kinnersley who, 
awakened by the cry, had stolen after us, a hastily-seized revolver 
in her hand. She had seen the end of the scene I had witnessed, 
and tells me she shrieked to me not to go down to meet Kinnersley 
—her quick woman’s mind had leapt to the horrible truth before my 


‘sentimental age, was always interested in women. 
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blundering intuition had grasped it. She had shot to save me—and 
shot to kill, knowing instantly that for his own sake now it was 
better to kill quickly and kindly the raging wild thing that had once 
been Kinnersley, a man like other men ! 

“She cauterised my wound at once, and so I am convinced 
saved my life a second time we found the strange thing 
that had been flung in Kinnersley’s face twined about his wrist 
afterwards, and it gave a hint of what had set the men of Pemba 
so terribly against him. It was a native woman’s bead necklace— 
but hung on one end was Kinnersley’s signet ring, tied there with a 
piece of office twine. Mrs. Kinnersley told me afterwards 
that she had suspected for long that he had had a native mistress 
before she came out. He used to let little things fall, talk in his 
sleep, and she found one or two native ornaments, a woman’s 
embroidered “ sari,’ and so on, hidden in various corners of the 
little house. | Evidently, putting two and two together, Kinnersley 
had sent his native mistress packing when he got tired of her, and 
she had gone back to her own people vowing vengeance—for she 
loved Kinnersley, after the manner of women, despite his drunken 
brutalities. Unfortunately for Kinnersley, he did not see fit to 
accompany her dismissal with a handsome present, and her father 
being the headman of his tribe, chose to take this slighting as an 
insult and set in motion their pet charm, spell, whatever 
you like to call it. Anyway, there it is, and you'll find anywhere 
you go, if you mention Pemba to any fellow who’s been there, he’ll 
dodge the subject of the dogs they are a sore point with 
a good many people. You see, Hugh Kinnersley’s not the only 
man who got—caught—by the Dogs of Pemba. Ugh! it’s a horrible 
thought! Let’s forget it—hand out another peg, Colefax.”’ 

“But Mrs. Kinnersley—poor little soul?” Colefax, at the 
“What became 


of her?” 
Old Garnett’s face crinkled into half-amused, half-tender lines. 
“Mrs. Kinnersley? Well, well—come to dinner one night 
before you sail, Colefax, and I’ll introduce you to her—the biggest 
compliment I can pay you, since Mrs. Kinnersley has been Mrs. 
Garnett, bless her, since we left Pemba to find a parson together.” 
THE END. 
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powder, so do come to South Mc!ton 
Street if you possibly can, and see 
Mrs. Hemming or one of her assistants 
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if you tend it in the Cyclax way 


and talk over your particular case. 
Mrs. Hemming treats every skin indi- 
vidually—that is why the Cyclax way 
is so successful. 

Just a few minutes in the morning 
The Cyclax way is so simple, so sensible 
and so — pleasant. In the morning, 
during the last delicious minutes of bed, 
or while your bath is refreshing you for 
the new day—let Cyclax Skin Food soak 
into your skin. You can feel it doing 
your face good as its cool rich creaminess 
sinks deep into the tissues, toning up 
lazy muscles, reviving the cells as rain 
revives a thirsty plant. Cyclax Skin 
Food is the only cream that nourishes 
and braces at the same time. Then 
comes a delicious wash with the fresh 
silky lather of Cyclax Soap, and a 
splashing with cool water and Braceine 
that leaves your skin smooth and fine and 
ready for whatever finish of powder or 


These are all that the average skin needs for 
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lotion you choose. 
You will see how 
beautifully your 
Cyclax powder goes 
on and how long 
its bloom lasts when you follow Mrs. 
Hemming’s instructions carefully. 


And a few minutes at night 
On alternative nights use Cyclax Com- 
plexion Milk and Cyclax Skin Food. 
Mrs. Hemming’s book, ‘‘ The Cultivation 
and Preservation of Natura] Beauty” 
(which will be sent to you on receipt of 
a postcard) gives you the exact movye- 
ments for massage at home. Once a 


week you should use the wonderful 
Special Lotion. There are women who 
have faithfully followed this home treat- 
ment for twenty years—whose skins 
to-day are as smooth and clear and 
delicate as any young girl’s. 
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afternoon for a cup of tea and a free consul- 
tation about your special difficulties ? 
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THE PSYCHOLOGIST—continued from p. iv 


“ Are you hurt?” 

He took her hand in his; it was blue with cold, icy to the 
touch. There was no injury except two tiny punctures at 
the wrist—blue-red specks in a discoloured circle. 

“1 think I’ve met you before,” he said gently. “I saw you in 
Green Park . . . wasn’t it yesterday morning?” 

“T don’t know... perhaps. Rather a nice man who talked 
about... . Africa.” 

It was she—the park girl. As she stumbled towards the door, 
he put his arm about her waist, supporting her, and she did not resist. 

“You can’t go,” he began, when he saw.a light coming through 
the trees. It was a very powerful light—a spirit-gas lamp that 
swung as its owner walked. 

“ Hello!” shouted George Riddel 
voice answered him. 

“Where the deuce have you been? I’ve been expecting you 
for hours, my dear fellow. Lady Mary is here and everything is 
signed and sealed——”’ 

“He stopped; only then did he see the girl shrinking to 
Riddel’s side. 

“ Oh—I see you’ve met. ._My poor little girl has had rathera 
bad nervous breakdown.’ 

The doctor was a very quick thinker. 

“Come along, Mary, my dear,” he: said briskly. 

“Ts this Lady Mary .. ....? I.can look after her. Will 
you lead the way ?” 

Riddel’s voice had the quality of ice, and’ Lansen said nothing 
to him, but turned and went slowly back the way he had come, the 
two following him. 

Don’t let him touch me!” 

The words were noemore than breathed, yet as Riddel nodded, 
the doctor looked round. 

‘Of course she’s talking utter nonsense,” he said; “these 
modern young women are liable to such attacks. I wonder it 
hasn’t come sooner.” 

George Riddel did not answer. 


Dr. Lansen’s jovial 
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The house was very near, a squat, rambling cottage, built on the 
crumbling walls of that famous “Sea Castle” which had braved 
the gales of four hundred years. 

The doctor passed under a portico into the big hall. There was 
evidence here that the house had been untenanted for some time— 
a musty smell, thick. dust’on the hall table. The drawing-room 
\vas an ocean of gloom in which the sheeted furniture stood up like 
lonely little islands. 

“Your house-party doesn’t seem to have arrived ?”’ 

Dr. Lansen smiled. 

“No—they are coming to-morrow. Will you excuse me? ” 

He was gone before excuse could be accepted. 

In the stone kitchen at the back of the house, the unshaven 
Tanner sat at a table munching a piece of bread. There was an 
open bottle of wine before him. 

“You can go back, Tanner; here is fifty pounds. Call at my 
place in about a week’s time and'I may be able to do something 
for you.” 

The man nodded but did not touch the money. 

“ Does the young lady know I am here ?”’ he asked. 

“Even I do not know you're ‘here,’ Dr. Lansen was in 2 
flippant mood; “take the path over the fields—you can find your 
way, and the main road is good walking.” ae 

_ pomebody has taken off that cover of the well, sir,’ said Tanner. 

ThatiI know,” said Dr. Lansen testily, “I have been taking 
a sample of the water.” 

Tanner nodded again androse. This time he took up the money. 

“ce . . . , . . . 

I’ll be going in five minutes,” he said, and felt in his pocket 
for a piece of cord that he had been tying slip-knot fashion. 

Dr. Lansen returned to the drawing-room without misgivings. 
He stopped at the door and took from his pocket a long envelope, 
from this, a paper. 

“Ts she feeling better?” he asked as he came into the room. 

Mary was lying on a sheeted sofa and turned her pale face 
toward him. Behind the sofa was George Riddel leaning on the 
back. He was so obviously on his defence, that the psychologist 
realised that he was to be saved a great deal of unnecessary 


explanation. Nevertheless. (Continued on p. xx) 
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“T have the transfer properly signed and the Becca he said, 
“you have, I understand, the money a 

Riddel shook his head, 

“ There will be no deal,” he said quietly, “‘ Lady Mary has been 
drugged and is still under its influence, as she was when she signed 
the transfer 2 

“The money,” said Dr. Lansen firmly. 

The barrel of the Browning he held rested on the back of a 
chair and its muzzle covered the man. 

“ Give it to me nicely and take your receipt. 
if you don’t, and take it from you.” 

“Let him have it, please.” 

The girly spoke quietly ; there was no tremor in her voice. 

“I once called you unintelligent—I’ m sorry,’ murmured Lansen 
as he reached for the package. ‘Thank you. I rather wondered if 
you would carry a pistol; it was foolish not to take that precaution.” 

He backed out into the passage listening. The sound of 
shuffling footsteps on the stone floor of the kitchen reached him, 
the squeak of rusty bolts, and, after an interval, the slam of a door. 
How characteristic of ener to leave by the servants’ entrance ! 

“Tt will be from five to ten days before the evidence of this 
unfortunate happening is discovered,’ he said pleasantly, “and it 
may interest you to know that I have precipitated this crisis because 
of certain private information which came to me yesterday. One 
of the danger spots to me isthe Home Office. There isa temporary 
messenger at.the Home Office who has been my guardian angel. 
It was from him I learnt that permission has been granted to 
exhume the body of a former patient—a patient who left me quite 
a lot of money!” 

He smiled waggishly. 

“You. may not see the connection? I am going to tell you 
something, Mr. Riddel—it is probably the last piece of knowledge 
you will gain in this world. The true criminal—as I believe 
myself to be—prepares himself to meet all contingencies.” He 
looked at the Browning in his hand. “Very near to this house 
is a large deep well—very, very deep. 

Why was he talking at such length ? 
guessed, 
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Somebody had left—Lansen was waiting until that somebody 
was out of earshot. He looked down at the girl and smiled, and 
she smiled back at him. And then their hands met ina grip that 
brought courage to both. 

The doctor had stopped talking. 

Looking up, Riddel saw the doorway was empty. He heard 
no sound. There was a high-backed chair near to his hand and 
this he lifted. Once he had defended himself against Mashona 
assegais with a lighter chair than this. It would be poor protection 
against the shattering thresh of bullets, but it was something. 

He reached the wall flush with the door and listened . . . 
no sound. He flung the chair into the hall to divert the lurking 
assassin and followed instantly. The hall was empty; on the 
floor lay a thick package, the money he had brought and which 
Lansen had held in his hand. Near by was folded carpet and on 
top of this was a pistol. It was as though pistol and money had 
been dropped together. 

With the gun in his hand, Riddel went swiftly along the passage 
but his progress was arrested by a locked door. He thought he 
heard a sound and listened. ‘There was no need to risk the girl’s 
life by any further exploration. He went back to her and told her 
of his surprising discoveries. 

We'll get out. Lansen’s lantern is still in the hall, and we'll 
have to take the risk of being potted—it may be a trap, but it 
doesn’t look like it.’ 

The Browning was loaded, he found on examination, and, with 
the girl carrying the lantern, they went out into the night. 

Tanner, the butler, who knew nothing of the psychology of 
criminals, but-only knew that he once had a wife and child, waited 
until the light had vanished before he loosened the cord about a 
dead man’s neck and pushed the body of the eminent psychologist 
into a well which was reputedly bottomless. 

Mr. George Riddel sent a cable to his partner in Johannesburg :— 

Am postponing departure two months, perhaps three. Lady Mary 
thinks accompanying me to Cape in May see property. 

“Who’n hell’s Lady Mary?” snarled his overworked partner, 
“and why doesn’t he tell us what he’s done about those dam 
claims? Boy—get mea cable blank!” THE END. 
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THE ARMY VERSUS THE LAW—cont. from p. vi 


“What the devil is this ?”’ I shouted, and at the sound of my 
voice Rolfe, as though liberated from a spell, sprang to his feet, 
goggling with terror. Simultaneously, Thambyrajah sprang at him, 
gripped him by the hair, tearing off his wig, and struck downwards 
with his knife. There was a ripping, tearing sound, then Rolfe, 
absolutely frantic with fear, tore himself free, hurling me aside, 
and sprang into the passage, though a furtive glance which he 
threw over his shoulder showed me locked in combat with Thamby- 
rajah. He rushed down the stairs two at a time, and I heard the 
door of a room on the ground floor slam. 

“ Now get out of it—quick!” I said to Thambyrajah, and he, 
smiling in his inscrutable Oriental way, went obediently on to 
the balcony, lowered himself into the garden, and vanished in 
a moment in the darkness. 

I waited a moment, then went out into the passage, where 
Cowen was awaiting me. 

s mW. here has Mr. Rolfe gone, Cowen ?”’ I said. 

“He rushed downstairs into the library, sir,” said Cowen, 
a suspicion of a grin on his wooden features, “and I heard him 
lock himself in. The gentleman appeared to be rather—er— 
startled, sir!” 

“That will do, Cowen,’ I said sharply; “kindly reserve your 
comments until I ask for them! And not a word of this to a soul, 
mind ! ” 

I went down to the library, and after considerable parleying 
through the door with Rolfe, succeeded in convincing him that 
the robber had fled, and persuaded him at last to unlock the door. 
I entered, switching on the light. 

*Pon my soul, you know, I had the utmost difficulty in keeping 
a straight face when I saw the man. He was still ashen with 
terror, his completely bald head looked almost indecently naked 
in the gleam of the electric light, and Thambyrajah’s knife had 
slashed the trousers half off him, so that he had-to stand with 
both arms huddled to his sides. 


THE TATLER 


“T hope that murderous ruffian didn’ t hurt you, Colonel,” stam- 
mered Rolfe, moistening his dry lips. “I saw that you had him 
well in hand, and I hurried down for assistance, naturally.” 

“Don’t talk to me about having him well in hand, sir!” I 
barked, looking him straight in the eye. “I grappled with the 
man’as well as I could, but I’m not so young as I was; these 
Indians are slippery beggars, and he broke away from me, sprang 
off the balcony, and is a mile.or two away by now, no doubt. I 
can’t congratulate you on your courage, Mr. Cyril Rolfe; it’s no 
thanks to you that I wasn’t murdered, sir !”’ 

“T was taken at a disadvantage; the suddenness of the attack, 
and that black man’s diabolical appearance, unnerved me for the 
moment, as it would have done in the case of any other man,’ he 
said, endeavouring to assume his old pompous manner. “ What 
would you have done, Colonel Ogilvie, if, without the least warn- 
ing, an armed ruffian appeared in your bedroom, menaced you with 
a knife, and demanded that you should hand over all your money 
and valuables on the spot ?”’ 

“Well, at least I hope that I should have put up a better show 
than you did, sir.” 

Ah, fiere’s'no harm in hoping, Colonel,” he replied with a 
sneer. ‘I see no reason to discuss the matter further, and I shall 
go back to my room and complete my toilet.” 

“Not so fast, sir—not so fast!” I said, locking the door and 
putting the key in my pocket. “The suggestion you made to me 
yesterday that you were a man of courage has proved to be the 
exact reverse of the truth, and I can't help thinking that your 
judgment on the other matter we discussed may have been equally 
faulty.” 

“The question of Miss Ogilvie’s marriage, you mean?” he 
said in a puzzled way. “I have made up my mind on that point, 
and I absolutely refuse to reopen the subject now.’ 

“Do you, sir?” I said grimly. “Well, if it is your final 
decision that my niece is not to marry Lieutenant Wentworth 
without forfeiting her legacy, I must ask you to make a formal 
announcement to that effect to my sister-in-law, her daughter, and 
the remainder of the house-party.” 


oe . 5 
I will do so at any moment you choose.” (Goatinied on beasts) 
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hands, neck, face and arms to ensure 
that delicate transparent and creamy 
smoothness of texture which is so 
characteristic of true English beauty. 


112, Guilford St., W.C.1 


From all Chemists and Stores, in bottics, 1/6 


THE COMPLEXION will fe 
greatly improved by using  La-rola 
Toilet Powder, 2/6 ore Ee fas a touch 
of La-rola Rose Bloom, !/- per. box, 
which gives a perfectly eal tint to 
© one can tell they are 
arti cial. 


the cheeks, 


Seeman a M. BEETHAM & SON, 


England. 


Cheltenham Spa, 
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CUTLERY 22 PLATE. 


The Encyclopaedia Britannica, in the article on 
“ Cutlery,” says: 

“ The corporate mark and name of a few firms, 

among which Joseph Rodgers & Sons stands 

foremost, are a guarantee of the very highest 

excellence of material and finish: and such firms 

decline to stamp any name or mark other 


than their own on their manufactures.” 


Rodgers’ Electro-plate, like their Cutlery, is of 
very highest excellence of material and artistry. 


If you take pride in your Table Appointments 
you will look for the Star and Cross Mark 
and the name of Joseph Rodgers & Sons Ltd. 
whenever you are buying Cutlery and Plate. 


Stocked by Cutlery Dealers and Silversmiths. 


Manufacturers: 


JOSEPH RODGERS & SONS LID. 


Cutlers to His Majesty, 
6 NORFOLK STREET SHEFFIELD. 


TRADE MARK >k Pid GRANTED 1682 
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Che Christmas Season 
once again converts Hamleys into 
the Mecca of gift seekers. An 
early visit to any of our branches will enable 
you to make vour selection at leisure from 
our extensive stocks. If unable to call, write 
for our fully Illustrated Catalogues (T), 


post free on request. 


CROWN 
TAVERN. 


A remarkably realistic model 
of an old country inn. The 
tavern stands on a baseboard 
20 ins. x 26 ins., and is fitted 
with a complete set of furni- 
ture for its four rooms, There 
are also bushes, ducks, hens, 
Ore grou, kennel and 
figures; and a complete hunt, 
including dogs, huntsmen and 
lady _ riders. fascinating 
plaything, affording hours of 


enjoyment. Qo 
Price complete £4. 1 0) ° 0 = 

“LOONEY,” THE LOOSE PUP. 
Anew and novel “cuddley” toy for baby. These 
pups are loosely made in stuffed velvet, in a 
variety «f colours, and can be made to assume 
almost any position. 


Price, 
levee: 1 2/6 each. 


Carriage extra. 


Small, 8/6 each. 


ELECTRIC 
COOKING 
STOVE. 


Here's the very 
thing for the little 
housewife—a mini- 
ature stove that 
actually cooks. Will 
work off any light- 
ing socket, either 
100-110 or 200-220 
volts, and is perfect- 
ly safe to handle. 
Complete with enamelled kettle, 
saucepan, casserole, and_ boiler. 
Withslidingtrayinoven underneath 


ELECTRIC Wi 
QUESTIONER. (st 17/6 & 29/11 


This up-to-date 
novelty answers 
questions | electric- 
ally. “Plugin” a 
question and when 
you touch the right 


HAMLEYS answer, the buzzer 

“CUDDLEY” will Found Ney. 
3 use 

DOLLS. prachsing siorea! 


Withassortedcards 


f 3 
Gena Brice 9/6 


Made of soft ma- 
terial, dressed in a 
dainty blue or pink 
coat and cap, trim- 
med with fur to 
match, lace socks 
and blue rosette 
shoes. 


19ins. high 

ima bich 10/6 
14 ins. high 

ws Pree 5/6 


All orders over 10/- sent post 
free in U.K. unless otherwise stated. 


a 


Mail Order Department (T): 


200-202, REGENT STREET, LONDON, W.1 


512-514, Oxford Street, W.1 86/7, High Holborn, W.C.1 
59, Knightsbridge, S.W. 1 27/9, Ludgate Hill, E.C.4 
22, George Street, CROYDON 


2 
Tn IR I 


xxiv 


(No, 13264, NOVEMBER 26, 1926 


THE ARMY VERSUS THE LAW-—continued. 


“Very well, sir; the moment I select is now!” I replied, 
moving towards the bell. ‘I would add that I shall certainly, on 
my side, explain to the gathering the circumstances which led to 
your being in the library in your present costume—or lack of 
costume. I should advise you to keep a tight hold on your 
nether garments, sir, for decency’s sake; they have a large gash 
in—well, the stern—and there will be ladies present, bear in mind!”’ 

All at once a realisation of the ludicrous appearance he must 
present flashed across the man’s mind, and he wilted visibly. 
Every instinct in his being revolted against the thought that he 
should be seen by the whole house-party in a singlet, a badly 
damaged pair of trousers, and without his wig. 

And, if anything else were wanting to add to the ignominious- 
ness of his position, my story of how he had run away from an 
armed robber, leaving me to tackle the man alone, would round oft 
the whole proceedings adequately and convincingly. 

The man was a monument of conceit: a spurious dignity and a 
super-developed regard for appearances were his gods. He was 
completely lacking in the moral courage to appear before the 
remainder of the house-party in his present ridiculous plight, as I 
was quite sure from the first he would be. 

He raved, he protested, he threatened, but I was adamant; 
I refused to budge an inch from the position I had taken up, and 
the end of it was, as it was bound to be, that he surrendered at 
discretion. 

“Well, what do you want of me?”’ he growled out sullenly at 
last. 

“T require your written consent to the marriage of my niece 
with Lieutenant Frank Wentworth of the Loamshire Regiment,” I 
replied tersely. 

He stammered some legal shibboleths about blackmail and an 
agreement obtained under duress, and other puerilities of that sort 
—bluffing to the last, asa man of his type would do—but I knew 
that he would never dare open his mouth as to what had hap- 
pened, and I simply ignored his remarks contemptuously. 

Another movement which I made towards the bell was the final 
spur. He was completely cowed, and he sat down at a desk, took 
pen and paper, and began to write. 


Daphne and her callow lieutenant were married a few months 
ago. She regards me with veneration to this day, as the man who, 
in some mysterious way, succeeded in obtaining an obdurate 
trustee’s consent to her wedding; she has tried to thank me many 
times, though I soon put an abrupt stop to any nonsense of that 
sort, as you may imagine. 

It’s true in a way that the whole thing was my doing, but if 
Daphne imagines that her twopenny-halfpenny affairs had the least 
weight with me, she flatters herself ridiculously. It was simply, as 
I have shown, that I strongly objected to Rolfe’s manners and 
behaviour, and determined to read him a little lesson, just for the 
good of his soul. The fact that in the course of doing so my 
nizce’s difficulties were straightened out was simply and solely 
chance, and the result did not interest me in the least. 

In any case, Daphne and her precious husband will make an 
unqualified mess of the whole thing, no doubt, and will soon wish 
that her trustee had persisted in his refusal, and that they had 
never been married at all, 

However, that’s not my affair, and no doubt the result would 
have been just about the same if my niece had married any other 
man under the sun. ‘These empty-headed modern girls can always 
be depended on to make abject idiots of themselves in all conceiv- 
able circumstances, and in that particular sphere I'll back Daphne 
against any of her compeers. She’ll make a hopeless shipwreck of 
her married life, as she would of any mortal thing else she under- 
took. Frank Wentworth or another—what does it matter ? : 

That’s what I feel about it, and I. maintain that that’s the 
only sane way in which to look at these things. Modern girls are 
hopeless, and must go to the devil their own way—that’s really 
what it all amounts to. 

So far as my niece’s marriage is concerned, I wash my hands 
of all responsibility, as I took particular care to tell the two of 
them on the wedding-day itself. I absolutely and unequivocally 
refuse to take any part of the blame, whatever happens! 


THE END. 
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THE 1927 
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ans '75 


WONDERFUL 
éxguisite, refined and most heauttful [rom 204 Gus. net , sfi of 
a New Models Upright Grands from 120 Grs.net Satis res A our Sense g speed 
Tespoleee der Ar ee tne nxn Gratifies your finer tastes — 
opinion of the world s greatest musicians, past and present. 

SECONDHAND BECHSTEIN PiANOS HE new 1927 ALVIS is 

Reconditioned like new, at Popular prices: another mighty step forward 

Gasy | Payments arranged Tunings ond Repairs. in British car excellence, the 

BECHSTEIN - WELTE result of seven years intensive 

is the highest achievement in concentration on the same ideal 


Electric Reproducing Pianos 


Only, Address : — quality and performance before 
ll else. Th i bun- 
6 2) ? S) O UT H M O LTO N ST : dance of vets atl aaneoulie? 


near Bond St., W.1 


running, greater driving ease and 
safety from improved brakes, 
greater comfort and beauty in- 
troduced into entirely redesigned 
coachwork — positively the last 
word in luxury and refinement. 


An ideal achieved, the speed of 
the race track under perfect 
control allied to beauty and 
comfort, with an economy in 
running costs that places the 
“big” car out of court. Now, 
more than ever you will value 
YZ, the ALVIS for what it is, the 
Vf S 1X highest degree of British auto- 


Y] CYLINDER mobile excellence and value. 


K 
CAR to thrill the Six cylinders. Overhead i 
most seasoned mo- valves. Four-wheel The Model illustrated is the new 
torist. Acceleration and brakes. Everything of Four-Seater Sports Saloon that 
petone ns unequalled the ee dissed a has created a furore in motoring 
y any other car of its cars have been tested in % . Z 
capacity. the history of motoring. circles. It is priced at £595. 
Silence. Speed. Beauty, Touring Car - - - £675 May we send you full particulars? 
k : Fabric Saloon - - - £720 The ALVIS CAR & EN- 
One hundred per cent. Enclosed Limousine - £875 
efficient. Enclosed Landaulette- £895 GINEERING Co., LIMITED, 
CROSSLEY MOTORS LTD, MANCHESTER COVENTRY. 


London Showrooms and Export Dept., 40-41, Conduit St., W.1 


If you are interested 
in a smaller car, C | 14 £3 ) 
ask for details of the ross ey now 


y /“ The Car for the Connoisseur’ 


BV 
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WHICH ANIMAL 


ARE YOU ?—continued from p. i. 


naturalist, could suggest all manner of strange beasts and reptiles 


whose habits are as nauseating as their appearance. 


He wrote, if 


you remember, a popular guide to British Shellfish (Cockle and 
Curtis, 7s. 6d. net), having made aclose study of the Mendelian 
theory in Anemones and lectured before the Royal College of 
Sturgeons on such interesting subjects as the decline of mono- 
gamy in the whelk and the maternal instinct of the deep-sea 
echinoderm. But that is by the way. 

The further one probes into the subject the more one realises 


how narrow is the divid- 
ing line between the 
lords of creation and 
the creatures they so 
singularly fail to con- 
trol. The striking re- 
semblance of my Aunt 
Honoria to her aged 
Pekingese may be noth- 
ing more than a coinci- 
dence, but it prompts the 
belief that the longer we 
keep a pet the more 
like it do we become. 
Undoubtedly individuals 
who associate with ani- 
mals run this risk of 
transformation. The 
hermit in his hut on 
the hill, who lives alone 
with his herd of goats, 
is hardly distinguishable 
from the goats them- 
selves. Passers-by 
addressing, as they 
thought, the owner of 
the hut, have been 


tt 


il 


en Brisnsel 
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surprised and hurt at receiving a sudden charge in the pit of 


the stomach. 


Others, on proffering a handful of grass to what 


appeared to be a ruminating quadruped with a venerable beard, 
have been shocked at the animal’s flow of language, terminating 
in an unpleasant reference to the prosecution of trespassers. 
Old ladies, as time goes on, grow ludicrously like their cats. 


Grooms can frequently be seen eating straw. 


is all very perplexing. 


And so on. It 


Perhaps in some future world we shall go the whole hog, 
so to speak, and live out an allotted spell with four legs (plus 


ninety-six in the case of fg instead of two. 


lai taal 


ti j 


AT THE DAIRY SHOW 


“Let’s see the bees” 
““Not likely. Just been there, and got off with the leading lady” 


Cousin 
Fred, of course, will 
be an ethereal goldfish 
circling the many- 
coloured bowl of exis- 
tence. Blenkinsop will 
be an _ insignificant 
organism in the lowest 
strata of molluscous 
life. 

If there is any 
choice in the matter, 
I am content to take 
my cue from Cousin 
Agnes. Surely the 
dormouse has got all 
creation skinned to 
death for Happiness. 
In the spring—gentle 


dalliance in the sun- 
: : 

shine; Loves re- 

awakening when all 


the world is green. 
And in the winter of 


our discontent—to 
sleep, perchance to 
dream 


What a fifed 


The practical gift is the best 


Standard Floor 
Lamp 


Plain Oak 


£6 00 
Plain Mahogany 

£6 10 0 
eee Oak 


Mahogany 

8 15.0 
Shade extra No. 
340 as shown, in 
orange and black 
or rose and gold 

£4 4 0 


Can you imagine anything more 
happy in conception than a gift to 
brighten and cheer the home this 
Christmastide? An Aladdin Lamp 
for instance! Its wonderful light— 
so soft and white—will chase away 
the gloominess of winter days. Gas 
or electric light need not worry you 
in your choice, for there is room in 


Pedestal Table Shade extra No. 


Lam 327 as shown, in 
Te Brass any two colours 63s. 
He Pal Ru) 
Oxidived Copper 
° 
Oxidised Silver 


£5 90 0 


Slt 


; every home for an Aladdin Lamp 


irrespective of any other means of 
illumination. Resides, Aladdin 
Lamps are so artistic, and the range 
illustrated includes a type to har- 
monise with any room. Yes! An 
Aladdin Lamp is certainly the 
happiest gift of all. May we send 


* you our fully illustrated catalogue? 


The Candle Lamp 
Standard model 
with pleated silk 
shade, in pink, 
green, yellow or 
mauve 12s 6d 


Aladdin Industries Ltd.,417, Aladdin House, 118 Southwark Street London S.E.1 


West End Showrooms: 48 MORTIMER STREET (near Oxford Circus), W.1 


Pedestal Table 
Lam, 


3.19 6 
ids Mi ahoaan Ly 
6 


4, 

Shade aie No. 
205 as shown, any 
oN £3 0-0 


Standard Floor 
Lamp 
Polished Brass 
£7 16 0 
Oxidised Copper 
Ilo 
Oxidised Silver 
fio 8 0 
Shade extra No, 
353. Taffeta shade, 
10-inch fringe to 
tone £4 4.0 


| 
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OLD and Silver 
Brocade, Gold and 
Silver Kid and Em- 

broidered Satin are the 
fashionable fabrics now in 
demand for evening shoes. 
These five models from 
our extensive winter 
range correctly indicate 
the latest tendencies in 
style. A visit now is 
well worth while, for 
nowhere else in London 
can you examine styles so 
pleasing and so varied at 
ptices so reasonably low. 


THE LONDON 
SHOE COMPANY, LTD. 


116 & 117, New Bond St., W.1 


ONLY BRANCHES: 21 &22 Sloane 
St., S.W.1; 264, Regent St., W.1 


HT. 2146. 30/- 
A shoe of very effective design. The 
glistening threads of its Gold or 
Silver Brocade are emphasised by 
their contrast with duller fibres. 


as 
H.T. 2194 53/6 
A very exclusive hand-made 
design. In Beige and Gcld Bro- 

cade with Gold Kid fit ings, i» 
Beige and Silver Brocade i 
with Silver 
Kid Fittings, 
Silver Bro- 
cade or Gold 
Brocade with 
self-coloured 


kid fittings 


H.T. 2173 5O0/« 


A very distinctive touch is >, 
lent to this charming Ve 
model in ) \ 
Gold Kid : : E ) 


by an insertion 
in Gold an 
Silver Brocade. 


H.T, 1739. 42/- 


A charming model in the 
latest mode—Mastic Satin 
with embroidery to 
match. A shoe of 


great attraction, ft 5 
worn in keeping “¥/ 
withembroi- “/ oa 

Kg ; 


dered gowns. , 


H.T. 2198. 35/= 
This model will find 
favour on account of 
its smart and attrac- 
tive design. Itis 
at its best in 
fine quality 
Brocade as 
illustrated. 


WHERE FIT AND FASHION MEET 


@ LS 112. 


SHOW THIS 


W. SEELIG, Dept. A6, Pubcy. Dept., Hanover Ct., Moor Lane, E.C.2. 
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TO FATHER 


Tell him that this is only one of 
scores of buildings—castles, bridges, 
forts, churches—that you'd love to 
build, and that a box of Anchor 
Blocks is the present you really want. 
You can build to real architect’s 
designs or you build to your own 
fancy—forts for your soldiers, bridges 
for your engines, all manner of build- 
ings during the long winter evenings. 
You can replace any mislaid stones 
and readily increase the smallest set 
to the largest. 
Green Series: Red Series : 


Stone and Metal Stone Construction 
Construction or ae 


No. 3 5/- 
Sites ress ve =10/- 
diastteaiece el 

9 37/6 


BSS aU eae 
and up to £13 5s. 


Of all High-class Storcs. 


S 


ANCHOR 


BLOCKS 


Write for a Marklin booklet, showing the wide 
range of Marklin “‘ Better Toys," together with 
one of the Anchor Stone Problem Pussles, 
enclosing 1|- postal order and indicating 
whether toys for girl or boy, or both, to:— 


Ld 


RHE TAREER 
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An Ideal Xmas Present 


The S.M.B. 
TAKE-ABOUT 
BED - TABLE 


A valuable gift for invalid friends. 
Can be packed in a trunk. Tray, 
Linen, Tray Cloth and Chinaware 
tosuit. Everything complete, dainty 
and inviting. The ideal table on 
which to serve a delicate meal. 


It will be received with full appre- 
ciation and delight, for such a present 
carries a thought of goodwill and 
cheer very intimately to a friend in 
sick bed. 
SpecialE.P.N.S. 
nameplates, as 
Illustrations, 
free, can be at- 
tached to the 
tray, thus afford- 
ing a neat finish 


5 Gift to the Royal Hospital ms 
by 
to the complete 


gift. oe at From fotem SrtA. 
° Wishing youaHenpyXmas ° 
192 


All-British Make, 24 ins. by 13 ins. 


PRICES RANGE FROM &1 18 6 to £6 6 O 


FROM THE FAMILY 


To MOTHER 
XMAS 1926 


Write direct for Illustrated Lists and Particulars, 
or let us send you list of stores stocking our goods. 


NORTHERN MANUFACTURING CO., 


& 48, West Princes Street, GLASGOW, C. 4 


XXxvili 


THE THINGS THAT ARE CHRISTMAS 


are the things everyself-respecting them to the full. Yet, play the 
orthodox Yuletide card depicts weather never so false, you will 
—crisp “scrunchy” snow, clear find unfailing comfort in your 
nights that euphonise the voices Austin—with reliability in per- 
of even the least musical of formance and economy in service 
carollers, a keen-cut moon that that will give you the warmest 
bids you polish up your skates, and most 
for they will certainly be needed There are 20 h.p., 12 h.p. and 
on the morrow. These are the 7 h.p. models for every purse 
conditions you hope for, and an  and_ purpose. 
Austin will help you to enjoy details and list of 1927 prices. 


THE AUSTIN MOTOR CO., LTD., LONGBRIDGE, BIRMINGHAM. 
LONDON SHOWROOMS: 479-483, OXFORD STREET, W.1 (Near Marble Arch). 


lasting satisfaction. 


Send for full 


ATHER wouldn't dream of 

standing on a chair at any 
other time, but it is Christmas 
Day, and rules and regulations 
go by the board. Luckily, the 
“ Rexine”’ upholstery is unaffected 
by this sort of thing and will 
look just as fresh next Christmas 
and for many more to come. 


“Rexine” Leather- 
cloth will not stain 
or fade, and it can 
be sponged over 
when soiled. It 
looks just like leather 
but costs much less. 
Many grains and 
colourings of 
“Rexine” may be 
seen at your 
furnishing house. 


REXINE, LTD., 
HYDE, MANCHESTER. 
LONDON: 

60, Wilson Street, 
Finsbury, E.C. 
Buy British Goods— 
Sell British Goods. 
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HOT WATER INSTANTLY 
NIGHT OR DAY 
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FWARTS vmGEWYSIFIR 


The name EWART is a guarantee — Get EWARTS 


340-348-350 EUSTON ROAD, LONDON.N.W.I. 
ESTABLISHED 1834 
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XMAS GIFTS 


VERY Branch of Andersons’ is a veritable storehouse of Christmas Gifts. Useful gifts, 
EK ornamental gifts, amusing gifts, but all of them gifts that will give years of undisguised 
pleasure. Here are just five suggestions ont of thousands. 
GENT'S guaranteed waterproot, made in double texture Fawn Canton, super-quality rubber 75/ 
proofing, all seams sewn. Suitable for all climates .. ar ce sa a5 as . oe = 
ALSO in double texture Fawn and Olive 57 6 LADIE de Luxe waterproof (guaranteed), in 
oe - / featherweight Jap Silk, in all the popular 59/6 


Cashmere, check lining 59 
shades 


GIRLS’ ‘Leatherproofs’ (guaranteed waterproof), EONS: gue pana waterproof in double texture 
in a great variety ot shades Paramatta, Fawn shades .. 
i According to size 16/9 to 24/- According to size 22/9 to 32/6 
RUBBER TOYS We have a great variety of the latest models. The 2 
e doll illustrated is The OLGA .. ee ee oo os /= 
All prices less 5 per cent. for cash with order. 
Full catalogue gladly sent post free 


ndersons’ 


—/ Rubber Company, Ltd. 
ay) Indiarubber, Waterproof and Weatherproof Manufacturers, 


37, Queen Victoria St., E.C.4 58, 59, Charing Cross, S.W.1. 
16, New Bond Street, W.1. 190, Sloane Street, S.W.1 
9, 10, 13, High Street and Mary-le-Port Street, Bristol. 

10, Queen Street, Cardiff. 


Artistic and Brightly Coloured 
cm lloyd Loom Ginen Baskets 


FE A a 
SSO 


Have you seen the new 
Loom Woven products ? 
There are no ends to 
damage dainty fabrics, the 
fibre being woven in 
continuous strands. 


The baskets are finished in charm- 
ing colours, are durable and very 
beautiful. 

SEND NOW for Lloyd Loom 
Book of Work and Linen Baskets, 
Easy Chairs and Settees, Tea 
EEE Tables, etc., or ask for them at 
@119 No. 12 BX. 21/- @ny good store. 


W. Lusty 6 Sons sromtcy-by-Bow. E. 


QUALITY Links? 
has been the motto of the firm 
since 1797. The motto is par- 
ticularly exemplified in Young’s 
Mountain Dew, which possesses 
a distinctive aroma, style and 
mellowness which have secured 
it a leading 
position in every 
market through- 
out the world. 


The real oriqinal 
(MS Sold prior to JOI52 
> FI 
Foy ALR 

LOSI london were 


Cdudt, 


Glasgow London 6 Liverpool. 


Glenugie Distillery, 
Peterhead, 
Aberdeenshire. 


Head Export Office f I 
62 Mark Lane, London, h Gold Medal 


MOUNTAIN 
DEW 


The real onginal 


H} As sold prior (0 1834 | id 


SOANE ‘@) SMITH LE? 
Specialists in Pottery and Glass" 
—_— “Ss 


“ RHODIAN ” 


A clever reproduction intro- 
ducing the tulip, carried out 
in raised enamel colours, 
characteristic of the Rhodian 
period. The predominating 
colours are Blue and Red 
with green stems. 

(Finest Staffordshire China) 


Tea Cup and Saucer 93 6/- 
» Set 21 Pisces 6 Persons £4 4 0 


» a9 ee eelO80 
Morning Tea Set 2 Persons 
(Tray Extra) ... eepeec nO 
Breakfast Cup and Saucer 8/6 
* Set 29 Pieces 
6 Persons 
Teapot, Medium ... oe 
A.D. Coffee Cup and Saucer 
Dessert Set, 17 Pieces £115 


Finest Staffordshire Semi-Porcelain 
eat Plate as 3/3 
Dinner Set, 29 Pieces, 
_ 6 Persons Ste .. £900 
Dinner Set, 67 Pieces, 
2 Persons... +» 20 gns, 


Many other articles at proportionate 
prices. Write for detailed price list 
and illustrations of other designs 
in Pottery and Glass for town or 
country. (Samples on approval) 


See our NEW BRANCH at 
27, BROMPTON ROAD, 
KNIGHTSBRIDGE, S.W.3 
Telephone: Kensington 4980, 

Telegrams: 
Silicware, Knights, London, 
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Sxclusive Design 


A462 OXFORD STREET, LONDON, WI 


“The Specialité House of Originalities” 
Jelephone: . MAYFAIR 1414 Jelegrams: EARTHEN-WESDO, LONDON. 


Orders over SI carriage paid in the United Kingdom, Packages extra.’ 
The House for the "Lionel Edwards’ Hunting Services. 
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SUT T ECE ee om TTT 


Eos VIOTTO 


for the hands. 


TTUVUTATUUUUULUATURURTOVURLLULUO PARRA CRUELLA cca 


A 


VA 


Queens and Society Ladies 
use it constantly. 


iil 


VOnIG 


Once you try it, so will you. 


_2/6, 4/9, 6/9 
per bottle. 


Family gatherings, dinner parties, 
social evenings are incomplete 
without a game of cards. The 
spirit of friendly competition, 
always a source of much pleasure 
and amusement, can nowhere be 
more happily developed than 
during a game of cards. 


[f unobtainable from your usual retailer 
order C.O.D. 


BRONNLEY 


LONDON, W.3 
De La Rue Playing Cards are 
the best obtainable. Made from 
the finest boards, attractively 
finished, each card is as perfect 
as a Playing Card can possibly be. 


CPUTRROTERTCNTRUALOOA LOOM COMO TAMUOCANTROROROUTURITOTOOOOUIRTRUTRRUUROLRER CALE LRLLLOLCLLeLLL 
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HE=TPUERRULIARLUORILULUOAIOTOOTON ON ODID UDI OOIIUOIIONI ORION OOD ODD ON ON NDION ON OOD ONION OOOO OOOO NNO TOON ONO 


CUTTER AROUOUMOLCRCOPRUCROOCCIORUURUCECRMOUIOULOUOCUOOUOMULORREOROON OLIN O ODER 


5 


Obtainable from all Stationers. 


THOMAS DE LA RUE & Co. Ltb. 
110, BUNHILL ROW, LONDON, E.C.1 


will be treasured for a lifetime if it’s a Wilkinson 
Safety Shaver. 


The Wilkinson has blades to make shaving a per- 
petual delight—sturdy blades, hand-forged from finest 
steel, then hollow-ground. The lasting cutting 
power that all men seek in razors comes only from 


such blades. 


The New Adjustable Safety Frame, by the twist 
of a screw, regulates the cutting depth of the blade 
precisely. A few seconds with the Automatic 
Stropper keeps the blades in perfect order. 


No. 121. Set with 7 Hollow Ground 
Blades, each etched with a day of 
the week, new Adjustable Shaver 


F , Aut Strop- 

Safety Shaver ping. Machine oln hase 4? / t 
e s i EG. 

With Hollow Ground Blades ee Se seeeae scar ae 

Send for a copy Manufactured by No. 120. Model de Luxe Set as 


Auction Bridge Cases 


De La Rue Auction Bridge Cases 
are supplied in a variety of styles. 
Beautifully made, compact, and 
fitted with every essential. 


3 above but-with'lvory H 
of “Card Games THE WILKINSON SWORD CO.,LTD. and Gold Plate Fine". 63/- 
and How to 53, Pall Mall, London, S.W. | Noitl22=0'Setvas= Now 12] uburconh 
Pi Them.’ (Opposite Marlborough House) 3 Hollow Gr d Blad 

Ce Gun, Sword and Razor Makers. in polished Oak Case fs er D5 |e 


SOLD EVERYWHERE Also sets at 15/6 and 8/6 


xxxi 
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Chivers’ 
LOlde English 


Marmalade 
“The Aristocrat 
Breakfart Table” 


7 


Chivers’ Olde English is a Marm 

is made of the choicest Seville oranges and refined sugar 
only, by a special process which preserves to the full the 
valuable tonic properties and appetising flavour of the fruit. 


Chivers’ Mincemeat 


Made from selected ingredients in accordance with 
a famous recipe, it keeps up the old tradition of 
home-made perfection. 


Chivers’ Plum Puddings 


An English delicacy that is worthy of the spirit of 
English Christmas. Everything about it is of the 
highest quality. 

CHIVERS & SONS, LTD., The Orchard Factory, Histon, Cambridge. 


There is no doubt that a “ Swan” 
Pen is the most popular Christmas 
Gift. It conveys in a delicate 
way its own message of goodwill. 
It is the symbol of friendship— 
something which helps to keep 
one in touch with the donor for 
all time. 


“SWAN’ 


FOUNTPENS 


Self-fillng Type from 15/- 
Other “Swans” from 10/6 


CATALOGUE POST FREE. 


Masrr, Topp & Co. Ltp., Swan House, 133 & 135, 
Oxford St., London, W.1. Branches: 79, High 
Holborn, W.C.1; 95, Regent St., W.1, and 
at 3, Exchange St., Manchester; Paris, Brussels, 
Zurich, Barcelona, Sydney and Cape Town. 


Delightful Gifts 
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HORSER 
CGAIAA 


Mugs, 1/8; Tea Cup and Saucer, 2/3; Plates, 1/8 and 1/10; Milk 
Horns with handles, 2/6-2/9; Baby Plates, round or oval, 2/9, 


re IeT) 


Let the Kiddies have their own China! 
Shelley China, with jolly designs by 
Mabel Lucie Attwell, has been introduced 
to make the Nursery brighter. 


Show it to the Kiddies; they will 
certainly want it for “keeps.” 


Write to Department **T" for Coloured Illus- 

trations of Shelley Tea Sets, Shelley Dainty 

White, Shelley Jelly Moulds, also name of 
nearest supplier. 


CHINA 
SHELLEYS Potters AdvertDept ) LONGTON 


ee) Shelley, Sen 


Self-filling 
“ Swan” 
Eternal 230 C with 
** Swan” rolled gold 
444, bands and 
27 /6 clip. 


23/6 


Self-filling 
“Swan” 
covered with 


rolled gold. 
45]- 


Easy to buy, : 
easy to send, ese 
sure to please Sa 


Printed by Eyre & SporTiswoopr, Lrp., His Majesty's Printers, at East Harding Street, London, E.C., and Published by Tue Spuere & TatLer, Lrp., Great New Stree, 
London, E.C.—November 26, 1926. lniered as Second-class Matter at the New York (N.Y.) Post Office, 1903. 
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Fascinating Frocks for the Young Lady 


ROM the new depart- 

ment at Gorringes for 

the girl just crossing the 
threshold of the “twenties” 
come these frocks appropriate 
to the season. Particular 
care has been taken to select 
models that are chic and 
exclusive without being 
too sophisticated. 


No price exceeds 6 guineas. 


K.A. 79 K.A. 78 
The deep fringe swaying in the Ingenious and intriguing is | 
movements of the dance adds | 


the arrangement of the 
deep fringes on the skirt and 
stole of this Crépe-de-Chine 


enchantment to this dainty 
frock. Panelled skirt and slightly 
pouched bodice are of superior 


Georgette lined with Jap Silk. Afternoon frock. The colours 
Rose, Helio, Lime, Flesh, Saxe, to choose from are: Mul- 
Grey, Black o berry, Sevres, 5 

Ivory = an 6 Ons. Rose, or Helio ... ons. 


K.A. 77 (as sketched on right) 

Attractively smocked with fancy stitching at waistline, shoulders 
and cuffs, this charming afternoon frock of Crepe-de-Chine is 
most becoming to the debutante. The'lovely colourings available 
include: Lacquer, Rose, Green, Grey, Mushroom, 6 
Moonlight-Blue, Navy, Bois-de-Rose aa ae Ons. 


GORRINGES 


Buckingham Palace R4 S.W.1, 


FREDERICK 
GORRINGE Lt? 


a a 
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Direct from the finest Vineyards of 
France 


GOLDEN GUINEA 


The finest Sparkling Wine 
procurable. 


a 


xy 


WARRANT OF app 
WARRANT Fa, eye On 
ee Ory Py ee ™ 
e . 
% MN, yo” 
% “aug € 
3 Ary run xine O 


A useful and_ attractive 
Present for Xmas and 
New Year 


\\ AY cy o ) 


[pnelbierawminwedannasi-vie] 


oars Bott ' 
careers mn 21/- 
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DEAFNESS 


(HEADNOISES) 
XMAS WITHOUT HEARING IS UNTHINKABLE 


LL the joys of the shopping—the parties and 

AN plays—the Church Services—the wireless can 

be yours now and for life the simple, natural 
“ARDENTE-ACOUSTIQUE” way. 


HARD OF HEARING or ACUTELY DEAF 


Deafness is so gradual in its growth that some find it difficult to believe 
they are victims to this amazingly prevalent and entirely isolating dis- 
ability, They think that speakers socially, in church, and on the stage 
are less distinct, but the penalties of deafness are so overwhelming that 
they refrain from admitting the distressing truth. Human intercourse 
is denied them, and slowly but surely they find themselves slipping out 
of it. 

To see lips moving, changing expressions, twinkling eyes, and feel 
shut out makes him feel his usefulness is impaired and sociability 
hampered, whilst to use cumbersome trumpets and instruments is to 
be a marked man. 

In many cases the disability must increase of its own momentum, because 
mere abstention from trying to hear makes “‘hard-of-hearing” into acute 
deafness, often causing distressing headnoises. The great thing is to 


HEAR WITHOUT STRAIN 


and that is only achieved by helping to correct the defect individually. 
‘* Ardente-Acoustique’’ collects and conveys sound 


TRUE-TO- TONE 


(no vibration or distortion which would aggravate the trouble) because 
it is fitted to suit the case and its needs. It is the ONLY INDIVIDUAL 
METHOD, and is ENTIRELY DIFFERENT and uncopyable, and is replacing 
all the mass-production trumpets and bulky instruments which, being 
mere sound magnifiers, cause extraneous sounds. 


THE AID THE SIZE OF A BUTTON 


Carries a life-long guarantee and is inconspicuous for men, women, 
and children it makes up to your ears what they lack naturally— 
leaves the hands free—there is nothing to hold by speaker or listener. 
True hearing at all ranges and angles. 


Deaf doctors use it—eminent aurists recommend it—many politicians, 
church dignitaries, business men, sportsmen and professional men 
carry on their everyday life’s activities with ease and comfort by its 
aid. Users between the ages of 2} and 97 years. 


SPECIAL XMAS PRESENTATION SCHEME 


What better gift than the gift of perfect hearing to your deaf 
friend !—write or call for details of special presentation scheme. 


CALL IF YOU CAN 


and test without fee or obligation, or write for details and Medical Reports. 


FREE HOME TESTS ARRANGED 
M®R.H.DENTS . 


RDENT j2 


. 
di, BY ACOUSTIQUE y 
Pronounced R-DENT—AKOOSTEEK 

When calling ASK for Mr. Dent. 


When writing ADDRESS Mr. R. H. Dent, 
Private G.P.O, Box 724, 95 Wigmore St., London, W.1 


Q 5 WIGMORE ST., LONDON, W.1 


(Back of Selfridge’s) Mayfair 1380/1718 


SEES 9 Duke St. - - - Cardiff 
59 Northumberland St., Newcastle 
51 King St. - - Manchester 
206 Sauchiehall St. - - Glasgow 
334 Martineau St. - Birmingham 


THE BRITISH 
AID FOR 
BRITISH EARS 
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Ajter BEAUTIFUL SIMPLICITY The Art of the 
Permanent Waving : 
Ondul Sap A simple phrase which stands for the Postiche 


reaches the pinnacle 
is strongly recommended 


for spraying on the hair ultimate in beautiful hair creations 1S, OU 08 SAU TETE LUC 


: eauty when t p 
to retain the depth of the b 4 en it bears 


es. Obtainable in « cc ” the enviable name of 
wearily ofperumes - Eermanently waved by FRANCIS. FRANCIS. 
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GIVE COSBY BRUSHES THIS CHRISTMAS! 
re 
yin 


a8 PATENTED 
[aad GT BRITAIN 
AND ABROAD 


lin f 


R 


A 


a) 


UNIQUE ADVANTAGES 
OF THIS NEW BRUSH 


1. Absolute Cleanliness at Bristle Roots. The 
bristles, set in a white aluminium base, can be detached from 
the handleback and thoroughly cleansed from tip to root. All 
injurious germs and dirt particles that collect at the Jack of 
the bristle roots in the old type of hairbrush are washed away. 


2. Perfect Penetrating Qualities. The wide-spaced - 
“Stimulator ” bristles are specially designed to penetrate the 
hair and massage the scalp, cleansing it of dust and dandruff 
and leaving the hair clean, “aired” and glossy. 


3. Ever New Handlebackk is never sroilt or discoloured by 
washing, whether in Satin finish, Silver or Lacquer, for 
while the bristles are being washed it remains on the dressing- 
table untouched by soap and water. All Bristle Refills are. 
interchangeable, so a new Refill can always be bought for 
the same handle at less than the cost of a new brush. 


COSBY : 
HYGIENIC Refillable HAIRBRUSH 


7B covery in the Sessel 
HANDLEBACKS in Satin Finish, Prices for Complete ae with Satin Finish Handle, “ Popular,” 12/6; ‘* Standard,” . : : 
Ebony, Greywood, Silver, Enamel, 18/6; ‘* Superior,” 30]-; “ De Luxe," 45!-. Refills in various qualities of sterilised bristle Laboratories so simplifies 
Lacquer, etc., Single or in COM- from 7/6. Sold by Harrods (Silver & Brush Depts.), Barkers, Derry and Toms, Haymarket . 
PLETE SETS from £3 10s. to £38. Stores, Army and Navy, D, H. Evans, Peter Robinson's, Lewis's of L’ bool, M'chester & B'ham. the production of these 
Also in on SHINGLE and leading Stores, Chemists, Hairdr essers, Silversmiths, or post free in Great Britain from f one 

BRUSHES Cosby Selling Agency. Dept. T.4. 189, Regent Street, London, W.1. If notapproved, perfect facsimiles of the 

money refunded if returned unused within7 days. Freeil usir ated pamplhitet on application. 
natural pearl that the 


“SAFEGUARDS THE HEALTH OF YOURHAIR — || i. Sci" 


now be reduced to 


ES) OFei 8 10) 


) 
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(Photo. Janet Jevons. 


Certificate of Merit awarded 
by the Insutute of Hygiene. 


Another remarkable dis- 


BE RKE FELD { PA AAA DAD AAAAAAAAAAAAAAG Coe i PEAR ESE 
SeETS SFE: rings, Pins, 
Us PEARLS Studs, Rings, 


FILTER= 


Of all Ironmongers, Chemiste & Stores. Writs for Booklet. 


Happy Christmas -— 


with 1 8ct. Gold 


Clasp in case. 


£3:3:0 


in Solid Gold 
Mountings, 


from 14 Gns. 


Sardinia. House, Kingsway, London, W.C.2 


heaps of good things 
to eat, and plenty of 
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Brochure No. O.O. post free on request. 


SESSEL 
PEARLS 


SESSEL (BOURNE LTD.), 
144A, NEW BOND ST., 
LONDON, W. 1. 


E.F.G. Pocket Dictionaries 


ENGLISH, FRENCH, 
GERMAN, ITALIAN, 
LATIN, SPANISH. 
Cloth, Square Corners, from 1/6 net. 


Art Cloth, Round Corners, from 2/- net. 
Leather, Round Corners, from 3/- net. 


PICKLE 


A first class British Produétion by Maconochie Bros., Ltd., London. 


Prospectus on application to— 
EYRE & SPOTTISWOODE, Ltd. 
(Bible Warehouse) 

PRINTER STREET, LONDON, E.C. 4 


Veale pees AMAA 


AMAA AMAA AMAA AUIAAAVA AAA A221 
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UNSIGHTLY HAIR REMOVED For EVER 


through Wonderful Home Treatment for 
the permanent removal of superfluous hair 


Unsightly hair on the body and face can now be destroyed-——roots as 
well—in an amazing scientific way that finally destroys the growth 


for ever ! 


HIS Home Treatment for the permanent removal of super- 

fluous hair is new and astonishing, unlike anything you 

have ever heard of before. No electricity, no ordinary 
depilatory, nothing messy or of bad odour. Here is a quick, 
safe, scientific treatment that is not at all unpleasant, and that 
is absolutely effective. Beauty experts. recommend it. Women 
heartily acclaim it. It is proving, in case after case, that 
unsightly, objectionable hair is unnecessary. 


The process is not simply a “surface”? method that removes 
the hair temporarily. It lifts out the hair with the roots, and 
discourages any re-growth of objectionable hair. The product 
is made of the finest Oriental balsams, and is almost as easy 
to apply as cold cream. The whole process is simple—the hair 
is out in a jiffy—root as well. 


Send for Interesting FREE BOOK To-day 


We will be glad to send you free a little book that tells the whole 
fascinating story of this wonderful new method, what it is, how it 


That objectionable hair on the arms, the underarms, the 
chin, the lip—gone for good and the 


skin left clear, smooth and white ! 


works, and what it will do for you. Just send in the coupon with 
your name and address, and we will forward at once your copy of the 
book called “The New Way to Remove Superfluous Hair Permanently.” 
No obligation—the book is FREE. Post this coupon NOW, Dermal 
Research Institute (Dept. D42X), 3, Lower John Street, London, W.1. 


Dermal Research Institute (Dept. D42X), 
3, Lower John Street, London, W. 1 


You may send me, free and without obligation, your interesting 
little book, ‘‘The New Way to Remove Superfluous Hair Per- 
manently.” 
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Our Folder fh ya ~~ This exquisite frock oF fine beige 
ie : 3” Z y | WW D lace has a straight bolero front 
Frocks for eee Pleasure ” alll @ a which: dae Hinichecaeree 
is now ready. . BOR ‘ folds of georgette in rose 

x ks a | . st 5) 

Si ie ma DQ orchid, and lily green, 

matching the two 


roses at the low 
waistline, 


A 
picture 
frock 
of rose- 

coloured 
taffeta, piped 
and scalloped, with 
closely set festoons 

of real lace and hand- 
made silk flowers would 
add to the pleasure of any party. 


Teo Se 


LATE OF omaytas SWEARS © WELLS. REGENT STRESR, 
47, CONDUIT STREET. W 14,! 


“The Children’s Salon” 


— 
— 


CELES 4 


BATES l:> MODES yal 


Make certain that 
the Celes Regd. 
name is on 
every garment, 


ES 


PURE SILK 


in blue, green, mauve, pink, beige and grey 


Price from £3:3: 0 


Fine lvory Painted Cigarette Cases and Vanities 


Obtainable only from— 


/Drihelleroyr 


PUAN OMe 
121, NEW BOND STREET, W. 


3 SS ah 


All one piece 
REAL SHAGREEN POCHETTE, 
a 
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INEXPENSIVE & USEFUL XMAS GIFTS 


Our collection of Christmas Gifts is quite 
unique, and contains an interesting variety 
of all the latest novelties. 


No. 31. Luminous travelling 
CLOCK in folding leather case. 
Colours: blue, purple, brown, 
green, dark red, 


Excellent timepiece. 
Price 


42/- each. 


No.5. Smart mesh BAG in 
Greek Key pattern, excellent 
imitation of gold and platinum, 
lined silk. 
Size 5% by 6 ins. 
Price 


23/9 each. 


Attractive No. 26. A real necessity 

gold and silver bead ve calpoaveling CASE, 

; . ined waterproof, contain- 

pestis ee ae ae ing towel, comb, clothes, 

so suede, tor brush and mirror, Extra 

smart wear. full size pocket for hand- 
Size 4 by 54 ins. kerchief, etc. 


Price Price 


35/6 each. 37/6 each. 


No. 7. Wonderful 
value in polished 
pigskin under-arm , 
BAG, lined leather, g 
with fixed mirror 
and purse. 
Size 6 by 93 ins. 
Price 


21/- each. 


No.5. A very distinctive 
best quality black silk 
POCHETTE, bound gilt 
kid leather, fitted extra 
pocket and mirror. 


Size 9 by 6 ins. 
Price 


No. 2. An excellent quality No.3. Distinctive bead 
watered black silk, large and envelope shaped BAG in 
roomy BAG. Innerdivision, gold or silver, lined soft 
large mirror. Neatly and suéde. Ideal for evening 
strongly lined. wear. 
Size 10 by 9 ins. Size 53 by 5 ins. 
Price Price 
25/- each. 65/- each. 
| _ 
No.9. Capacious leather No.1. A unique BAG in 
BAG in nappa. Brown only, value and production, first 


mounted on imitation shell quality, in plain and moiré 
frame, lined suéde finished silk, lined plain or brocade 
material, fitted mirror and silk, fitted extra large mir- 


purse. ror, inblack, niggerandnavy. 
Size 9 by 10 ins. Size 9 by 9 ins. 
Price Price 


2 1 [- each. 21 /- each. 


Remarkable value. 


MARSHALL & SNELGROVE 


(Debenhams, Ltd.) 


VERE STREET & OXFORD STREET, LONDON, W.1 


Illustrated Catalogue Post Free. 
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The Parisian Diamond Company, Ltd. 


MAINTAINS ITS PRE-EMINENCE FOR ORIGINAL NOVELTIES IN EXQUISITE JEWELS FOR CHRISTMAS GIFTS 


Parisian Diamond and 
Emerald, £4.10.0 


Dog Brooch, 
£2.2.0 


“AKITA’ Pearl, £1.1.0 


ALL ANIMALS 


\ a" 
Antique Design, £2.2.0 


(Ries 
*“AKITA’ Pearl, £1.1.0 Parisian Diamond and Emerald, £2.2.0 ‘AKITA’ Pearl, £2,18.0 


“AKITA’ PEARLS 2°Wo8ia%iae Reputation. 


REAL PEARLS, FAITHFULLY MATCHED, GUARANTEED 


24-inch ‘AKITA’ Pearl Necklet, Gold Clasp, 12/6 
“AKITA’ Pearl Ropes and Festoons, from 25/- In Dainty Box. 


THE SURE GIFT THAT CANNOT FAIL TO PLEASE 


“AKITA’ Pearl, £2.10.0 “AKITA' Pearl, £1.1.0 


Goods sent on approval on receipt of trade reference or cash deposit. NEW CATALOGUE NOW READY. Pearl stringing and repairs of all kinds undertaken. 
Only Address 7 \ ,' ] 
Tel. Gerrard 7265 37 & 38, Burlington Arcade, ) 1 Estd. over 50 years. 


(Burlington Gardens End.) 


| Maternity Gowns 
and Coats 


This graceful gown, made 
in heavy quality Crépe- 
de-Chine or Satin Beauté, 
gives long slim lines to the 
figure. The appearance is 
lightened by the introduc- 
tion of lace which forms 
the scalloped hem, yoke 
and sleeves. 


Price from 85 Gns. 


Can also be made in Silk 
Marocain, Chiffon Velvet, 


Benger’s 
for backward children. 


Parents who have a child growing too 
rapidly, or weakly, or not thriving, can 


be sure that extra nutrition of a particular etc. 

kind is required. There is nothing better Other models from 

than Benger’s Food for backward children, £3-15-6 

and acupful between meals, and at bed- TILA SEVEted. PRICGESTNEEON 

time, provides just what is wanted. request. 
Benger’s Food is always made with For Xmas 


fresh new milk. It enriches and converts 
the milk into a delicious food cream, very 
easy to digest. 
= , Sold in Tins, by Chemists, etc., everywhere. 
fF Prices: 1/4, 2/3, 4/- and 8/6. 

The Benger’s Food Booklet contains many valuable 
Food hints to mothers with backward children, post free. 

BENGER’S FOOD, Ltd., MANCHESTER. 


NEW YORK (U.S.A.): 90 Beekman St. SYDNEY (N.S.W.): 117 Pitt St. 
‘Trade Mark. CAPE TOWN (8.A.): P.O. Box 573. 


SANDS’ HOSIERY 


has the reputation of ever- 
lasting wear. 


Pure Silk from 5/11 per pair 
Artificial Silk from 3/11 ,, 
Sports Wear from 5/11 ,, 


Richard Sands & Co., 
187a, 188a, 189a, Sloane St., London, S.W. 1 


Telephone: Sloane 5134 & 5135. 
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i qepRISEBLINENS 
aren Bee a omen 
VOD, Hasse ait | finest the world _hetinest the world produces, 1A representatioe | 


the British Isles. | 


selection will be sent 
, Post free on request. 4 


PULA Sov eNE Wo EOND TcTRELT LONDON Gane 90, NEW BOND STREET, LONDON, W.1. 
108-110, KENSINGTON HIGH STREET, LONDON, W.8. 
175 & 176, SLOANE STREET, LONDON, S.W. 1. 


MEN’S HANDKERCHIEFS 
T1349 Pure Irish Linen 


Cambric, 3-in. hemstitch, hand- 
worked, 


193 x 192 ins. Dozen 2 /- 


LADIES’ HANDKERCHIEFS 


T379 Armenian Lace, Sheer 
Linen centre, hand hem- 1 3 
stitch. 11 < 11 ins. Each 


T350 Sheer Irish Linen, 


woven border, 3-in. hemstitch, 


is 1Bine, Dozen 29/6 


T351 Pure Irish Linen 


oe -in. hemstitch, hand- 
worked, 

18x 18 ins. Dozen 1 8/6 
T352 As above. 

17; 172ins. Dozen 15/9 
T353 Fine Sheer Linen, 


woven border, hand-rolled hem, 


cut work initial. 
I9 x 19ins, Each 3/3 


Ne 
MEN’S HANDKERCHIEFS 
Fine Coloured Cambric. Hand- 


rolled hem. Each design in Blue, 
Tan, Mauve, Grey 13 X 18 ins. 


Coloured Centres. 


LADIES’ HANDKERCHIERS 


Finest hand-embroidery on pure 


LADIES’ HANDKERCHIEFS 


Irish Sheer Linen, hand-embroi- 
dered and hand-rolled hem. 


T301, T303. 
T302, Comer ot shown have 


T380 Lace Edge Pheasant 
design, Linen centre. 1 3 
10 x 10 ins. Each 
T381 Lace Edge Elephant 
design, Linen centre. 1 6 
11 x 11 ins. Each 
pee: Lace Edge Duck 
let inen centre, 
11 X 11 ins. Each 1 / 6 
T383 Beautiful Reproduction 
Carrickmacross Lace 2 6 
Edge. 10 x 10 ins. Each 


Liaen, very Sheer. 4 
T343 Sot Each 2/6 Da 2 small embroidery 
1354 Fine Sheer Linen, Satin 7344 = s T367 Each 19/6 design only. T384 Charming Reproduc- 
jie hand-rolled hem. Coloared Cord Borders. T368 25/- Exchvl/G tons Lace Eds Edge. oe 2 / 3 
eX 25 = Ins, a 
t X Re Ea ae - Each a aoe ace All Irish handwork, Sheer Linen, 
Allleiwene Nien T348 se » 2/6 T372 55/- Each 2/6 Men's Initial Handker- 
Handkerchiefs. ae for Embroidery specially should reach us as Be as ate as the pressure is very great at this time. chiefs, hand - worked, 
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fully illustrated, will be sent post free. 1 


Please write for copy. \ 
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An attrac- 
tive evening 
gown in a 
geranium 
chiffon. Can 
be copied in 
any colour. 
Moderately 
priced at 


I25 


A large as- 
sortment of 
morning, 
afternoon 
and even- 
ing gowns, 
cyovactss, 
wraps, etc., 
also a smart 
selection of 
Paris Hats 
alwaysin 


8,MOTCOMB 
STREET, 
BELGRAVE 
SQUARE, 
LONDON, 
lh S.W.1 


Tel. 
Sloane 3976. 


Guaranteed } ! Black, White, 


Holeproof 6 | 1 Gran ata 
A seed : Biond, Peach, 
mercerised):; | Nude, French- 


lisle tops: ‘Nude, Lark, 


ang fleet ia ao nenee 1 Autumn- 
Sizes: 83,9, HG SEO eta Brown" Putty: 
9%, 10. i Post Free. Oyster. 


MORGAN SQUIRE, LTD. | 


LEICESTER. 


Three Cheers for father TOM SMITH ! 


‘For 75 years and more the cheery old 


gentleman with the red coat and white 
beard has stood for CRACKERS—tine, fat 
fellows that go off with a lovely bang 
and pour out all sorts of jolly toys and 
caps and masks. Huge fun—and how cheer- 
ful they make the Christmas table look ! 


TOM SMITHS 


CHRISTMAS CRACKERS 


Go right round to the nearest 
shop that sells Crackers and 


see TOM SMITR’S latest; 
they’re fine! 


A PRETTY CHIN & GRACEFUL FIGURE 


Have you a double chin? Large Waist, Hips, 
Arms or Bust? Or that ugly lump at the nape of 
the neck? Are your Ankles or Arms too thick ? 
Have you that disfiguring droop from Nose to 
Mouth? If so write or call upon Elvira, 32, Buck- 
ingham Palace Road, S.W.1 (opposite Gorringe's), 
who undertakes to remove these disfigurements 
and restore to Face and Figure the contour of 
youth, 


She guarantees to remove a double chin in a 
fortnight. Elvira has been established for 18 years 
and gives personally or superintends all Face and 
Neck Treatments realising as she does the danger 
of allowing treatments to be given by inexperienced 
assistants, Consultations free. 


HOME TREATMENT 


Sculpto Reducing Cream as used in our Saloons for 
18 years. Price 10/- and 20/- per 8 oz. and 16 oz. jar, 
or if you prefer try Sculpto Reducing Crystals. A 
fortnight’s treatment 17/6 Carriage is an extra charge. 
Testimonials from Ladies who use our preparations 
may be seen at any time. 
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The Perfect 
Perspiration Corrective 
ate @ — DAINTINESS | 


that first essential 
of personal attrac- 
tion and charm, 
does not admit of 
the slightest taint 
of perspiration. You 
seldom realise the 
existence of this 
taint yourself, al- 
though your friends 
all know, therefore 
a regular daily 
measure of  safe- 
guard is an absolute 
necessity. 


“ MARSANTA” is 
the safeguard, the fra- 
grant, delightful white 
Toilet Powder which 
instantly removes all 
| body odours, prevents 
excessive perspira- 
The Super-Talcum. tion, and —used a 
the morning Toilet— 
preserves your daintiness intact throughout 
the day. You can be as strenuous as you 
like, for as long as you please— you will 
always be fresh, dain y_ and comfortable 
if you use “MARSANTA.” Guaranteed 
absolutely harmless, aud will not stain or 
injure the most delicate garments. Twenty 
years’ reputation. 
“MARSANTA” is put up in boxes, prices 2/9 
and 4/9, trial size 1/3, delicately perfumed with 
otto of rose, or plain, as preferred. Supplied also 
in clear liquid form, 1/6, 2/6, and 4/6 per bottle. 
Obtainable at all Boots branches, Harrods, Self- 
ridge’s, D. H. Evans, Shoolbreds. Barkers }, 
All chemists will obtain on request if not in stock, 
or sent, post free, in plain wrapper from : 


MARSHALL & Co. 


70a, Basinghall Street, LONDON, E.C.2 


like the time 


A timely present 
is a present that 
pleases both donor 
and recipient, and 
there’s nothing like 
Time for giving and 
for getting. If it’s 
Waltham time it’s a 
present with a future 
—as useful as it is 
handsome. When 
you are thinking of 
presents, be sure 
that it’s 


not just a watch, 
but a 


WALTHAM 


Every Waltham Watch is 
guaranteed; there are 25,000,000 
in use, and each is backed by 
the experience and reputation 
of over seventy years. 


Ask your Jeweller for the Waltham 
price list, showing more than 25 models 
suitable for lady's or gentleman's wear 


to meet all requ rements. 


No. 13264. NovemBER 26, 1926] 


Ghe Gift she w 


1Gisib 


TATLER 


It is a pleasure to give what is certain to please. Ciro 
Pearls are the ever-desirable gift because every woman 
of taste covets them. Their rare beauty enchants the 
eye—their permanent sheen rivals that of the real 
Oriental pearl, reproduced so faithfully in the Ciro 
laboratories. They solve the problem of gift selection, 
giving delight and adding charm to the wearer while 
expressing the good taste of the giver. 


Ciro Pearls, perpetually guaranteed, are displayed at 
our showrooms in the form’ of Necklets of any length, 
graduation, or size of pearls and set in Rings, Brooches, 
Earrings, etc., or will be sent anywhere by post. 


No. 22. Single Ciro Pearl 


No. 31. Gold cross-over 
Ring, gold mounting. 
£1 1°00 


Ring, set with Ciro Pearls, 
gold mounting. 
£15120 


No. 24, Shamrock Ring No. 29. 
with three Ciro Pearls, 


gold mounting. 
FLL O 


Ring with Ciro 
Pearl and artificial Rubies, 
Sapphircs or Emeralds, 
platinette mounting. 
pS aes) 


o> 


ee. ; 


No. 421 No. 64 No. 63a No. 474 No. 420 


Some examples of charming designs in Earrings set with Ciro Pearls and made for pierced or unpierced ears, All £1 1 O per pair. 


aod [wo e > > >> . >> ~~ eS +9-9999-9009 230 5 
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No. 647. 


No. 110. Gold Bar Brooch set with one or two Ciro Pearls. 
£2 1 0 


Gold. Bar Brooch set with three Ciro Pearls. 


Ciro Pearl Necklet 16 inches long. £1 1 0 £15120 


Longer Necklets at proportionate prices. 


Gi PARe een weer c nse ee tint ees meauenrereeeaetacenenn! feeeees site 


: LONDON: ; 
i 178 Regent Street, W. ; 
: 48 Old Bond Street, W. i 
: 120 Cheapside, E.C. i 
; MANCHESTER: 14St.Ann’s Sq. : 
{ LIVERPOOL: 25 Church St. j 
i BIRMINGHAM: 121 New St. } 

GLASGOW: 95 Buchanan St. i 


OUR UNIQUE OFFER 


SS 
On receipt of One Guinea (or C.O.D.) we will send you a necklet of Ciro Pearls, 
16 inches long with gold clasp, or any of the Ciro Pearl jewellery illustrated on this 
page, complete, in case. Wear for a fortnight and compare with any real pearls, If 
you can detect any difference, return to us, and we will refund your money in full. 
We are pledged to please you—always. 

Write for Illustrated Booklet of Ciro Pearl Gifts post free. 


ders by post receive the same careful expert attention as if given personally in our showrooms. 
renee 35 Postal Dept. 8, at our Head Establishment, 178 Regent Street, London, W.1 


Cino Pearls Sid 


k 


And our own Showrooms at 
i EDINBURGH... Jenners } 
: DUBLIN Switzers ; 
i NEWCASTLE-ON-TYNE : 
H James Coxon & Co. Ltd, : 


BRISTOL 
J. F. Taylor & Son Ltd. 
College Green 


“Sheena reneeuaneeneneennenseseeranncansenvcnsenssensnensenens 
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‘sto Archibald Ramsden... «s, wie « 


MIDDLESBRO’ 
DARLINGTON Pianoforte Merchants LONDON 
BISHOP AUCKLAND Established. 1864 
SCARBOROUGH hy ees = Agents for 
BLUTHNER 
Pianos by— BEULHOFF 
BROADWOOD 
CECILIAN 
CHAPPELL Gates 
KALLMANN 
wee GROTRIAN 
STEINWEG 
WEBER 
HUPFELD 
PIANOLA AMPICO 
DUO-ART SCHIEDMA YER 


12, Park Row, 


LEEDS 


STEINWAY & SONS 


fd 


BEULHOFF PIANOS TAKEN IN EXCHANGE. 
BABY GRANDS. DEFERRED PAYMENTS ARRANGED. 


CWIAICDOF OWI CDOUF OEWAIODOF © 


“BRITANNIC” 


EXPANDING 
WATCH BRACELETS 


COMPLIMENTS 


We enclose a gold“ Britannic” Wristlet, with which the 
owner has had an accident. She tried to reach some- 
thing from a shelf while standing on a chair, but fell, 
and the bracelet caught on a hook and the lady was 
hung up by the bracelet. We think this is a good ad. 
for the strength of the band. Wiéiill you please make it 
right as quickly as possible? The watch is going well. 


From Iviessrs. Collingwood & Son, Ltd., West Hartlepool. 2 
“Britannic” Watch Bracelet herewith. Joints and pins 

have worn and our customer thinks he had better have C 
it seen to. It has been worn for 15 years, so I think ; 


this is a good testimonial for your bracelets. 


AUTOMATIC CAMERA 


FOR TAKING 


Personal. Motion Pictures 


From Messrs. Jay’s, Brighton. 

Our customer says she has had this “‘ Britannic”’ Band 
in constant use for 13 years without once needingrepair, 
and compliments us upon the soundness of our goods. 
We have pleasure in passing the compliment 9n to you. 


From Messrs Dimmer & Sons, Ltd., Liverpooi. 


Every member of the family will be delighted if you give 
a Filmo—the ideal present for people who wish to avoid the 
commonplace in Christmas giving. It’s the newest and most 
novel idea for the festive season, bringing no end of permanent 
fun and happiness into the home. 

Father on the screen! Your children, your family, and social 
gatherings, sports, travel—all the best in life permanently and 
perfectly recorded by just pressing a button—that’s all. _If you 
wish to learn more of the world’s most wonderful Ciné Camera 


SEE OU Ra O.C ALD EAI ER 


The “ BRITANNIC ” is made in many designs and widths, 
complete with watches in various styles, from 4 guineas. 


If there is any difficulty about the guarantee. or for name of 
nearest jeweller, address a pos. card BCM/Britannic, 2, Lundon 


See the name “ BRITANNIC” engraved inside the band 


or write direct to { 
BELL & HOWELL CO., LTD., 320, REGENT STREET, LONDON, W. 


OS SEES SA ONE AR SE 
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KINGSCOTT 
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LEE CHllORENS CLOTHES 


LITTLE GIRL'S 

COSY WHITE FUR 

CLOAK, lined satin. 

In sizes 2 to 5 years. 
Prices 


£4.19.6 10 
£x£6.16.6 


DAINTY FROCK in rich 
quality ivory satin, trimmed on 
neck, sleeves and skirt with 
softly tinted nét, entirely hand- 
made. In sizes 2 to 5 years. 


Prices 


89/6.5 Gns. 


FOR XMAS PARTY WEAR 


LITTLE BOY'S CREPE-DE- 
CHINE SUIT, collar, cuffs and 
vest in contrasting colour of 
georgette. In peach and terra 
cotta. In sizes 2 to 5 years. 


Prices 


59/6 + 75/9 


CHARMING BABY FROCK 
in soft ivory net, trimmed tiny 
goffered frills, entirely hand- 
made, lined ninon. In6 months 
and 1 year sizes. 


Price 


5:4 Gns. 


PRETTY LACE FROCK for 

little girl, trimmed tiny rouleaux 

of satin on bodice and lined coral 

pink satin. In sizes 2 to 5 years. 
Prices 


ESS A 19.6. 
£6.19.6 


DEBENHAM G F‘REEBODY 


WIGMORE STREET G&G WELBECK STREET, LONDON, W.1 ®t" 
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SUGGESTIONS FOR 
XMAS 


EXCEPTIONAL VALUE in real lizard skin, 
Pochette lined suéde, fitted double inner division, 
large pocket in flap, also suspended mirror and 
purse. In Tan and Grey. Size 105. 


PRICE 45 Gns. 


BAG-SHAPED POCHETTE in fancy moiré, 
finished carved knob. In Navy, Black and 


Nigger. 
PRICE 29/6 


PRACTICAL BAG in soft hide, lined best silk 
moiré, divided inner division, fitted puff and 
mirror case. In all the newest shades. 


EXTRA LARGE SILK BAG, good imitation 
shell mount and inner division. In Black, Navy, 
Nigger and Tan. 


PRICE 49/6 


PRICE 63/- 


TOP - OPENING HANDBAG in 
morocco. In Beige, Nigger, Red, Navy, 
Almond, Black. 


Size 54x6! PRICE 29/6 
ARS OTS A 39/6 
1 93X85 , 49/6 


New illustrated Brochure of ‘‘ Xmas 
Gifts’’ forwarded post free im- 
mediately upon publication. 


SMART POCHETTE in the new shoe leather, 
SMART TRAVELLING OR SHOPPING BAG divided centre pocket, fitted mirror and puff case. 
in soft hide, fitted extra large mirror, double side HARVEY NICHOLS & CO., LTD., In Tan, Beige, Blue, Nigger, Navy, Black. 


pocket and inner division. All the newest colourings. 


KNIGHTSBRIDGE, LONDON, S.W.1 pricr 49/6 
PRICE 79/6 I TS TP eae Box /€ 
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STATE EXPRESS (carertes 
PERIOD ‘Gs KETS 


A gift of the superlative State 
Express Cigarettes in one of 
the beautiful Period Caskets is a 
worthy expression of esteem—a 
delicate compliment to good taste. 


‘There ate Florentine, Sevres, 

eS Louis, Tudor and Golden Caskets, 

each containing 150 State 

Express No. 555 Cigarettes 
for 14/-. 


LOUIS, containing | 4 \ Z 
150 State Express 555 od mae 


Sawn, es 
ene 
: eee 


BLOREN EIN 
containing al | a 
State Express 435 


oo ( 


sEyReS comet, | Ale 
5 «& RE iti 
HUANG CIGARETTES wee Ml 
Of all Tobacconists MM, ARDATH 1ORe Co., LTD. it itll! and Stores. 


MK, 
| aT tna fh di | my 


Made by hand, one at a time, of the unique 555 leaf. 


THE 


TATLER 


ackinloshs 


make 


CHRISTMAS 
CARNIVAL 


de Luxe 


for everybody / 


DELIGHTFUL 
CHOCOLATES 
& DELICIOUS 
TOFFEES IN 
CHARMING TINS 
AND BOXES 


Send for Coloured 
List or ask your 
Confectioner to 
show you the’ Xmas 
Selection 


John Mockintosh 
&Sons Ltd 
Toffee Town, 
Halifax, 
Englond. 
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There’s her heart in it, and a 
good deal of “‘head”’ too. 


It is well thought out, this gift. 


She wants to give pleasure, 
not just for a day, but every 
day for years ahead. 


And, of course, she wants the 
world to think well of him. 


Perhaps there is some thought 
for herself as well. 


hat is her gift to him? 


She likes smooth cheeks in a 
man. Not just for a day— 
beneath the mistletoe — but 
CVenyadayay arn ede a) 
woman knows how it helps a 
man to feel well-groomed. 


So she gives him a Valet, the 
self- -sharpening razor that will 
renew affection for itself and 
its giver every morning of a 
lifetime. 


“VALET” 
AutoStnop Safety Razor 


British made — of all dealers. 


THE TATLER 


No.6. Tourist Set.—In handsome black 
morocco case, lined velvet and satin; 
containing heavily silvered razor, 
twelve blades and strop, also two plated 
tubes containing fine hair“ Valet” shav- 
ing brush and stick of shaving 32 6 
soap, Complete as illustrated. 


THE AUTOSTROP 


SPAGH EE aleys 


No. 50. Nickel Set.—In highly polished 
nickel case with domed lid, contains 
heavily silvered self strobping * ‘Valet™ 


Razor, twelve tested “Valet” blades, 
and strop of selected shell horsehide in 
hinged container. Complete 21 / 


as illustrated 
RAZOR GiOr, 


No. 53. 
stropping * Valet’ Rasor, three blades 
and leather strop. 
nickelled case with hinged strop con- 
tainer and nickelled blade sheath, lined 
velvet and satin. Complete as orf 6 
tllustrated ... ono eee ov 


LIME IDS 5 


Model * ‘C” Set.—Contains self- 
In highly polished 


LOE BOTW City: 


No. 99 Set.—The popular half- 
crown Valet Outfit. 
the essentials for a_ perfect 

“Valet"’ shave—the Razor, one 
Blade and sie in 
neat cuse + 


ROAD, 


Contains 


'. 2/6 


LONDON 
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Flairdressing 
at the 


els Els 
BAIRLE 
SALONS 


HE favoured fashion in? 


hairdressing as well as the : 
patron’ personality are: 
expressed at the Salons of : 
Phyllis Earle. 


The prevailing conditions are : 
remarkable for their hygienic : 
and comfort-engendering : 
amenities. The towels used } 
are cleansed at the private: 


laundry. Ineach salon there 
is a telephone for the con- 
venience of the patron and 
the lighting arrangements 


: preclude a resort to artificial 


illumination. A silent method 
whereby the hair is most 
pleasantly dried is one of the 
latest of the many scientific 
acquisitions at these Salons. 


{interesting literature describing Phyllis Earle Treatments and Preparations gladly sent on request 


op 


Shampoo - - = - 
Cut, Singe and Shampoo — - 
Waving - - -—- = - 
Water Waving, Natural Wavy or 

Permanently Waved Head = — 
Shampoo and Water Wave = 
Shampoo and Marcel Wave — 


Nwn 


©onm COQ08 


uw 


s. d. 

Shingling, Firsttime - - 5 6 

Shingling, Subsequently — - 6 
Permanent Waving 

Full Head —- -_ = £5:5:0 

HalfHead - —- - £3:3:0 

Side Pieces - - - &1:35:0 


Phyllis Earle Salon 


OOVER. STREET 
ww 


Telephone: Regent7931 
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PYJAMAS & SOFT COLLARS 


lways clean and smart “LUVISCA” 
SHIRTS, PYJAMAS AND SOFT 
COLLARS do not crush and crease, but 
remain fresh and silky looking after con- 
stant wear and washing. 


If any difficulty in obtaining “ LUVISCA” SHIRTS, 
PYJAMAS & SOFT COLLARS, write Courtaulds, 
Ltd. (Dept. 4M), 19, Aldermanbury, London 
é »«C.2, who will send you name of your 
nearestretailer& descriptive booklet 


“LUVISCA” SHIRTS, PY- 
JAMAS AND SOFT COLLAXS 
ARE IDEAL AS XMAS 
PRESENTS. 


LOOK FOR THE REGISTERED 

LUVISCA” TAB ON EVERY 

GARMENT. NONE GENUINE 
WITHOUT. 


‘Baby Cine 
PROJECTOR 


puts the finishing touch to Xmas 
Festivities, pleases young and 
old, and is seasonable the whole 
year round. Only safety (non- 
flam) film can be used. 


Film favourites enter your door and 
every topic of interest can be thrown 
on the screen; with films of your own 
Pie making your entertainment is unique, 

¢ Past pleasures become present joys. 


Any photo dealer will willingly give 
you demonstrations without obligation. 


CINEMA OF PARIS. 
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“Permanent 
Pleasure 


Pep panel. Waved by: 


STEWART 


The Leading Hair Specialist 
and Permanent Waver 


80 NEW BOND STREET 


*Phone: Mayfair 0724 


225 REGENT STREET 


"Phone: Mayfair 5767 


LONDON, W.1 


Throughout all the festive season and long 
afterwards Stewart Permanent Waving re- 
mains perfect. It is entirely unaffected by 
atmospheric conditions of any kind—a great 
advantage to ladies whose programme includes 
a large number of fashionable functions. 
Particulars or consultation without charge. 


Scottish Branches: 
122 Princes Street, Edinburgh 
78 Buchanan Street, Glasgow 
82 Union Street, Glasgow 
12 Reform Street, Dundee 


THE TATLER 


MAISON 
DAVIES 


13 Lower Grosvenor Place 
LONDON, S.W.1. 
(Near Victoria Station.) 

"Phone - a 2 - VICTORIA 4790. 


"Grams - 


(No catalogue issued.) 


. 


Py 
GOWNS Nw 


BLOUSES ® y 


= 
WRAPS GQ : 
$ 


ETC. QY 


The Maison Davies is noted 
for exquisite evening wear. 


- “QOutsizes, Sowest, London,” | 


Beauty of the Contour Line, 
Youthful Appearance 


ARE SOCIAL NECESSITIES—NOT 
LUXURIES 


You can have them Preserved, 
Prolonged, or Restored. 


WRINKLES and DOUBLE CHINS 


can be surely remedied and removed at ANY 
AGE, by a regular use of the 


Scientific Preparations of 


Dr. Oreste Sinanide 


the only Doctor of Medicine (qualified and 
trained in Athens and Paris) who specialises 
in the subject of Rejuvenation. 


START USING THEM TO-DAY, 
Personal AND REMAIN YOUNG LOOKING! 


Consultations, 
Advice and 


enone A3, Dover Street, London, 
W.1 


All Eyes upon her! 
No Superfluous Hair 


ARE you self-conscious and guarded 
in your movements because of dis- 
figuring growths of superfluous hair? 
Veethas brought perfect self-confidence 
| and freedom of movement to morethan 
¥ three million women and girls. This 
perfumed, velvety cream removes hair 
as if by magic. It is ready for use as it 
comes fromthetube. Just spreadit on, 
wait a few minutes, rinse it off and the 
hair is gone. 3/- and 1/6 at chemists, 
hairdressers and stores,orasampletube 
by post for 6d. in stamps from Dae 
Health Laboratories, Ltd. (Dept. 500E), 

68, Bolsover Street, London, W.1. 


Removes’ Hair Like Magic 


THE HUNTING BOOK OF THE SEASON 
NOW READY. 


“SHIRES AND PROVINCES” 


By “SABRETACHE” 
Illustrated by LIONEL EDWARDS, A.R.C.A. 


ESSRS, EYRE & SPOTTISWOODE, LTD., have much pleasure in announcing the 
publication of the above Volume, which consists of 14 Chapters dealing with the 
following Hunts :— 


The Quorn; The Pytchley; The Grafton; The Duke of Beaufort’s; The Cottes- 

more; The Whaddon Chase; The Warwickshire; North Warwickshire; 

The Cheshire; The Atherstone; The South Notts; Old Surrey & Burstow; 
The Belvoir; Berkeley & Old Berkeley; The Devon & Somerset. 


The author, whose nom-de-plume “ Sabretache”’ in The Tatler is well known to all who are 
interested in Hunting and Sport generally, has hunted with all the packs mentioned, and has 
received invaluable assistance in the preparation of his book from Masters of Hounds and other 
well-known hunting men. 

The illustrations, which are in colour and in black and white, are by Mr. Lionel Edwards, 
whose hunting pictures are characterised by areal knowledge of his subject. The artist has 
devoted the past season to the preparation of the drawings of the book. All the pictures were painted on 
the spot and, quite apart from their value as hunting scenes depicted by a master of his craft, are excellent 
landscapes of the various countries. 


abe sies of the book is 14 by 104 inches, printed upon hand-made paper, and it is handsomely bound in 
rt inen. 


The price is £5: 5:0 per copy. 
One hundred copies will be specially bound in Vellum, and will be signed by the author and the artist. The 
price of these volumes will be £10: 10:0 per copy, and only a few copies are available, the majority of the 
100 copies having already been subscribed. 

Of all Booksellers, or of the Printers and Publishers: 


EYRE & SPOTTISWOODE, Ltd., His Majesty’s Printers, East Harding St., London, E.C.4 
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Model 1500-15/11 


The gentle insistence of 
“7.B.” Corsets is one of 
their delights. So flexible 
are they, their presence 
is forgotten. Yet how 
surely they insinuate that 
the line of youth must 
be maintained. 
Ladies with full figures especially 
will appreciate the ease with 
which “J.B.” front lace corsets 
are adjusted. 
The closed back of the model 
illustrated above gives that ex- 
quisite effect below the waist at 
the back, so necessary for the 
new model gowns. ; 
Made in good quality Whit 
Coutil or Pink Broche. 

Sizes 22 to 30 ins. 
Sizes 31 to 36 ins. 1/- pair extra. 


Super quality Model 1600 - 21/- 
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NIPON- - <= = 13/6 


A sturdy little toy, especially 
made to give delight to the 
younger kiddies. 


F KR 


SPORTS 
MODEL 


’ = = 
| JUVENILE CYCLE - = 55/- 


Practically indestructible. 
Other Models from Will take the weight of a 
fully grown man. Cheaper 
Model, 39/6. 


21/- to 25 :15:0 


SPORTY TRICYCLE. 

An excepticnally fine design. 
Supplied with wheels of vary~ 
ing size from 25/- to 32/6. 


Tan-Sad Motoring puts all other 

pastimes completely out of date. All 

SME the Kiddies want a Tan-Sad, en- 

Sy gineer-designed, Bricish-built Motor- 
: cat. Theiucky ones are getting theirs 

this Christmas. You will see them 

everywhere. Le: your youngster see 

them from the steering seat of his THE ADJUSTACAR - 27/6 

own Tan-Sad Sports Model. Take sat adhlable fo uit Ch 

J him to the nearest Tan-Sad dealers 

’ SUPER ROADSTER ° : 

MODEL. -27/6 and choose the Car that suits him. 

A smart little car, fitted with our special There’s an ample choice. 


double-crank pedal movement. 2 
< mars J Vy : AN AD Se 
» 


Yi E E | F OY. THE SWIFT SCOOTER’- 12/6 
ae 3: Ss The most popular all-British 
: i 


Scooter. Very strong design. 
Folds when not in use. 

THE SEMI-SPORTS MODEL - 45/- gives prices of all ne wonderful TAN- 

A very attractive car, combining all the SAD Wheel Toys. 


exclusive features of TanSad design’ © TAN.SAD LTD., OAK WORKS, ALBERT ST., BIRMINGHAM 


Grey radiator. London: 9, Phoenix Place, Mount Pleasant, W.C.1. Vv T 10 


“PULLMAN” MODEL 40 55/- 


A wonderful replica of the 
real Pullman Models. 


Send for free booklet | 


It illustrates the complete range and This Transfer appears on 


all genuine —TAN-SAD 
WHEEL TOYS. 
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: ) : Write fe 
Call and see J.C. Vickery’s beautiful ace 
Collection of Specialities for ( Catalogue 


XMAS GIFTS 


at all prices. 


Reliable Wrist Watches, 
First-class fully Jewelled 
Lever Movements. 

1.—18-ct. Gold ... or cel hylan bal 
2——18-Ctamsshawece ae 9 9 
Si——" 9: Cheats eae oO 4 10 
418 -Gtaniaass . os 9° 9 


ocooco 


Y-C.VICKERY. 


Smart Sleeve Links 
—Onyx, Crystal and Diamonds £12 12 
-—Platinum, Pearland Diamonds £11 11 
—Platinum, Onyx and Diamonds £38 10 
—Cornelian,Onyxand Diamonds £10 10 
—Platinum, Pearl and Sapphire £18 10 
.—Platinum, Pearl and Onyx ... £12 10 
7.—Fine Moonstones, Onyx and 


Diamonds ... Ree aE ODEO 


Aw hw 
oooooco 


° 


Lovely Gem Rings 
1.—£3110 0 5.—£42 0 0 
2—£2210 0 6.—£2210 0 
3.—£38 0 0 7.—£57 10 0 

0 
0 


¥ 
i 


Byppointment 
and£5210 0 8.—£51 10 AL Skint eso N Ee rg 
— .—£67 10 3 leweller fo Fl MM the Lueer 
7 4—£2110 0 9 LONDON, sbtintteHEibcewccepnits A 


INSIST UPON THE NAME 
“RAYMONDE IN EVERY HAT. 


By Appointment 


LARGE 
&SMALL 
FITTINGS 


Edmonds, Orr & Co., Ltd., 103 Wigmore Street, W.1 


Ask Your Melinee 


‘0 shew you a 


range of ‘models 


SPORTS PEOPLE AND THEIR DOGS 


If you want to Purchase, Sell or Hire good Beales Dore, you cannot cope shen oe 
Hy i } : and use the advertisement columns of The Il/ustrated Shorting an ramatic News, 
F your Milliner does not stock them she can which publishes each week a specialarticle by Major Harding Cox, the well-known authority, 


easily obtain them for you. : under the heading of ‘‘ Dogs of the Day.” 


Advertisers’ announcements appearing either under or facing this special article cannot but 


MADAME: RAYMONDE LT® SHOWROOMS 71, MARGARET ST. W.l. I B tn 
f catch the reader's eye. Further particulars and rates on application to :— 


TEL, MUSEUM, 6709. y 
WHOLESALE ONLY: 


The Advertisement Manager, 
The Illustrated Sporting and Dramatic News, 172, Strand, London, W.C. 2. 
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Wright's allows the skin to stay young 


N atural Beauty a young skin cheats the passage of 


is more to be desired than any of the time. 


achievements of cosmetics. For natural beauty—use 


Wright’s Coal Tar Soap brings out the \ \ )j RI rH | 26 


real beauty of the skin, restores it to 


the natural health and glow of childhood— CO AL ole AR SO AP 


makes it clear and soft and appealing. 6d. per tablet. BATH SIZE: 10d. per tablet. 
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“Fassing On a Beatuly Hint 


However beautifully you wear your clothes 
—however gracefully you carry your head— 
however brightly you scintillate—you will 
not have grasped the meaning of beauty 
unless you know how to cate for your skin. 
As the years pass preserve it with Peerless 
Erasmic soap. 


. 
7 A S 
Has the fragrance of 
eee 6d each dainty tablet 
= i ) Q - 
ew-drenchead Violets Box of 3 tablets 1/6 
Bent seen ERASMIC, PERFUMERS, LONDON } 
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